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The PRE FA CE. 


1. A Few years ago I was deſired by many of 


our Preachers, to 8 and publiſh a 28 


ſmall Pocket Hymn-Book, to 
mon in our Societies. This I promiſed to do, 


as foon as I had finiſhed ſome other buſineſs, 


which was then on my hands, But before E . 


could do this, a Bookſcller ſtepped in, and with- 
out my conſent or knowledge, extracted fuch 
an Hymn-Book, chiefly from our Works, and 
fpread ſeveral Editions of it throughout the 
kingdom. 


2. Two years ago I publiſhed a Pocket 
Hymn-Book, according to my promiſe. But 
moſt of our people were ſupplied already with 
the other Hymns. And theſe are” largely 
circulated fill. To cut off all pretenge from 
the Methodiſts, for buying them, ag Brethren 
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in the late Conference at 2 adviſed me, to 
print the ſame Hymn-Book which had been 
printed at York. This 1 have done in the 
preſent volume; only with this difference: 


g. Firſt, Out of thoſe two hundred and 
thirty-two Hymns, I have omitted ſeven and 
thirty. Theſe I did not dare to palm upon the 
world; becauſe fourteen of them appeared to 
me very flat and dull: fourteen more, mere 
— 1—g with rhyme : and nine more to 

grievous doggerel. But a friend tells me, 
Some of theſe, eſpecially thoſe two that are 
doggerel double diftilled, namely, The de- 
ſpiſed Nazarene,” and that which begins, © A 

hriſt I have, O what a Chriſt have I.“ are 
hugely admired, and continually echoed from 
Berwick-upon-T weed to London.” If they are, 
I am forry for it : it will bring a deep reproach 
on the judgment of the Methodiſts. But I dare 
not increaſe that reproach, by countenancing in 
any degree ſuch an inſult both on Religion and 
Common Senſe. And I carneſtly intreat all 
our Preachers, not only never to give them out, 
but to diſcountenance them by all prudent means, 
both in public and private. 


- Secondly, I have added a conſiderable 
number of the beſt Hymns, which we have ever 
— : although I am ſenſible they will not 

uit the taſte of the admirers of Doggerel. But 
I adviſe them, to keep their on counſel, and not 
| betray their want of judgment. N 
| 5+ Thirdly, 
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5, Thirdly, Whereas in the other Hymn- 
Book the Hymns are ſtrangely thrown out of 
their places, and all jumbled together, they are 
here carefully . again, and ranged in 
their proper order. 


6. But did not you in a late Preface, give any 
one leave to print your Hymns that pleaſed ?“ 
No: I never did : I never ſaid, I never intended 
any ſuch thing: my words are (p. 6.) © Many 
have—reprinted many of our Hymns. They are 
perfectly welcome fo to do: provided they print 
them juſt as they are.” * They are welcome!“ 
Who ? Why Mr. Madan, Berridge, and thoſe 
that have done it already, for the uſe of their 
ſeveral Congregations. But could any one ima- 
gine I meant a Bookſeller ? Or that a Methodiſt 
Bookſeller would undertake it ! To take a whole 
beok out of mine? Only adding a few ſhreds 
out of other books, for Gs ſake! And could I 
mean, He was welcome to publiſh this —— 
Methodiſts, juſt at the time when I had engage 
to do it myſelf? Does not every one, unleſs he 
ſhuts his eyes, ſee, that every ſhilling he gains 
by it, he takes out of my pocket? Yet not fo 
properly out of mine, as out of the pockets of 
the poor Preachers ? For I lay up nothing : and 
I lay out no more upon myſelf than I did forty 
years ago. (My carriage is no expence to me-, 
that expence being borne by a few friends) Bur 
what I receive is for the poor, and eſpecially che 
poor Preachers. 
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7. Upon the whole: although there are ſome 
Hymrs in this book, which I ſhould never have 
printed, but that I was deſired to reprint . the 
uhole book printed at York ;. yet 1 am bold to 
recommend this ſmall Hymn-Book, as the beſt 
of the ſize that bas ever been publiſhed among 
the Methodiſts. But it is ſtill greatly inferior 
to the large Hymn-Book : in which I believe 
the judicious and candid Reader, may find a 
clear explication of every branch both of Spe- 
culauve and Practical Divinity. 


HicuBuURY PLACE, JOHN WESLEY, 
Nov.-15, 1786. 
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SE'CEx: 0-1 


Exhorting and beſeeching to return to God. 
H Y M N I. [Leeds Tune. 
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1 For a thouſand tongues to ling 
My dear Redeemer's praiſe ! 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 


2 My gracious Maſter, and my God, _ 

Aſliſt me to proclaim! | 

To ſpread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of thy name. 


3 Jeſus the name that charms our fears, al 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe: 
Tis muſic in the ſinner's cars; 


"Tis liſe, and health, and peace, 


8 EXHORTING awd BESEECHING 
4 He breaks the power of cancelled fin, 


Ne ſets the priſoner free; 
His blood can make the fouleſt clean: 
His blood avail'd for me. e 


5 Hear him, ye deaf: his praiſe, ye dumb, 
Your looſen'd tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy! 


6 Look unto him, ye nations, own , 
Your God, ye fallen race; * 


Look, and be ſav'd through faith alone, 
Be juſtified by grace 


7 See all * fins on Jeſus laid; 
The Lamb of God was ſlain, 
His ſoul was once an offering made 
For every ſoul of man. 


8 Awake from guilty nature's ſleep, 
And Chriſt ſhall give you light; 
Caſt all your fins into the deep, 
And waſh th' Æthiop white: 


With me your chief ye then ſhall know, 
Shall feel your fins forgiven; 
Anticipate your heaven below, 
And own that love 1s heaven. 


H Y MN II. { Invitation. 


t OME, ſinners to the goſpel-teaſt ; 
Let every ſoul be Jetu's gueſt; 
Ye need not one be left behand ; 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 


2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call; 
The invitation 1s to all : 
Come all the world: come, ſinner, thou! 


All things in Chriſt are ready now. 


TO RETURN TO GOD. 9 
| 3 Come all ye ſouls by fin oppreſt, 


Ye reſtleſs wand'rers after reſt; 
Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In Chriſt a hearty welcome find. 


4 Come, and partake the goſpel-feaſt, 
Be ſav'd from ſin; in Jeſus reſt: 
O taſte the goodneſs of your God, 
And eat his fleſh, and drink his blood. 


5 Ye vagrant ſouls on you I call: 
(O that my voice could reach you all!) 
Ye all are freely juſtified ; 
Ye all may live: for. Chriſt hath died. 


6 My meſſage as from God recewe : 
Ye all may come to Chriſt, and live: 
O let his love your hearts conſtrain, 
Nor ſutter him to die in vain} 


7 His love is mighty to compel : | 
His conquering love conſent to feel: 
Yield to his love's reſiſtleſs power; 
And fight againſt your God no more. 


8 See him ſet forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleed ing ſacrifice ! 
His offered benefits embrace, + 
And freely now be ſav'd by grace! 


9 This 1s the time : no more delay! 
This is vour acceptable day; | 
Come in, this moment, at his call, 2 


And live for him, who died for all! 


H Y M N III. [Tallis 


1 All that paſs by, To Jeſus draw near, 
He utters a cry: Ye ſinners give ear 

From hell to retrieve you He ſpreads out his h 
Now, naw to receive you He graciouſly ſlands. 
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2 If any man thirſt, And happy would be, 

The vileſt and worſt May come unto me: 
May drink of my ſpirit, (Excepted is none,) 
Lay claim to my merit, And take for his own. 


3 Whoever receives The life-giving word, 

In you believes, His God and his Lord, , 
In him a pure river Of life ſhall ariſe, 
Shall in the believer Spring up to the ſkies, 


4 My God, and my Lord! thy call I obey; 
My foul on thy word Of promiſe 1 thay : 
Thy kind invitation I gladly embrace ; 
Athirſt for ſalvation, Salvation by grace. 


5 O haſten the hour! Send down from above * 
The ſpirit of power, Of health, and of love ; 

Of filial fear, Of knowledge and grace; 

Of wiſdom, of prayer, Of joy, f of praiſe: 


6 The ſpirit of faith, Of fait h in thy blood, 
Which ſaves us from wrath, And brings us to God; 
Removes the huge mountain Of indwelling ſin, 


And opens a fountain, That waſhes us clean. 


r 
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HT MN IV. Invitation. f 


I H“ every one, that thirſt, draw nigh; ; 
('Tis God invites the fallen race;) 
Mercy and free ſalvation buy; 
Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel-grace. 


W 


Come to the living waters, come; 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call; 
Return ye weary wand' rers, home, 


And tind my grace is free for ell. 


g Sce, from the Rock a fountain riſc ! 

For you in healing ſtreams it rolls: 

Money ye need not bring, nor price, N 
Le labguring, buithen'd ſin- ſic K ſouls. ; 


TO RETURN TO COD. 11 


4 Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give, 
Leave all youhave, and are — 
Frankly the giſt of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jeſus find. 


5 Why ſeek ye that, which is not bread; 
Nor can your hungry ſouls ſuſtain? 
On aſhes, hufks, and air ye feed 
Ve ſpend your little all in vain, 


6 In ſearch of empty joys below 
Ye torl with 4 {rife : 
Whither, ah! whither would you go ? 
I have the words of endleſs life. 


7 Hearken to me with. earnet care, 
And freely eat ſubſtantial food ; 
The ſweetneſs of my mercy ſhare, 
And taſte, that I alone am good. 


8 I bid you'all my goodneſs prove, 
My promiſes for all are free: 
Come, taſte the manna of my love, 
And let your ſoul delight in me. 


9 Your willing ear and heart incline, 
My words believingly receive; 
Quickened your ſoul by faith divine, 
An everlaſting life ſhall hve. 


HYMN V. Fran 


1 Y faithfulnefs, Lord, Each moment we find, 


So true to thy wo d, So loving and kind 
Thy merc ſo tender To all the loſt race; 


The fouleſt offender May turn, and find grace. 


2 The mercy I feel; To others. I ſhew : 
I ſet to my ſeal that Jeſus is true: : | 
Ye all may find favour, Who come at his call; 
O come to my Saviour ; His grace is for all, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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3 To fave what was loſt From heaven He came: 
Come, ſinners, and truſt In Jefus's name! 4 
He offers you pardon, He bids you be free! 
If fin be your burden, O come unto me! 


*. 


4 O let me commend my Saviour to you 1 f [ 
The publican's Friend And Advocate too: 
For you he is pleading His merits and death 
With God interceding For ſinners beneath, 


; 

: 

5 Then let us ſubmit His grace to receive: 
Fall down at his feet, And gladly believe; , 
We all are forgiven For Jeſus's ſake : | 4 
Our title to heaven His merits we taka j 


HY M N VI. [Foundery. | 
Why will ye die, O Houſe of Iſrael —Ezek. xviii. g1. | 
1 CINNERS, turn, why will you die? 4 
God, your Maker, aſks you why. | | 


God, who did your being give, ; 1 
Made you with himſelf to live; | 
He the fatal cauſe demands, 

Aſks the work of his own hands, 1 
Why, ye thank leſs creatures, why | 
Will ye croſs his love, and dic? 


2 Sinners, turn, why will you die ? 
God, your Saviour, aſks you why. 
God, who did your fouls retrieve, 
Died himſelf, that you might hve, 
Will you let him die in vain ? . | 
Crucity your Lord again? 
Why, ye ranſom'd ſinners, why 
Will you ſlight his grace, ard die? 
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3 Sinners, turn, why will you die? 


God, the Spirit, aſks you why. 4 
He who all your lives hath ſtrove, 5 
Woo'd you to embrace his love. | 


4 * 
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Will you not the grace receive? 
Will you itill refuſe to live ? 
Why, ye long fought ſinners, why 


Will you grieve your God, and die ? 


4 Dead, already dead within, 
Spiritually dead in fin, 
Dead to God, while here you breathe, 
Pant ye after ſecond death? 
Will you ſtill in fin remain, 
Greedy of eternal pain ? 
O ye Tring ſinners, why, 

Why will you for ever dic? 


H Y M N VII. [Invitation, 
Part the Firſt. 


1 8 obey the goſpel- .d! 
* 


Haſte to the ſupper ot my Lord : 
Be W to know your gracious day ! 
All things are ready ; come away: 


2 Ready the Father is to-own, 

And kiſs his late returning fan : 

Ready your loving Saviour ſtands, 

And ſpreads ſor you his bleeding hands. 
3 Ready the Spirit of this dove 

Ju now the ſtony to remove; 


o' apply, and witneſs with the blood. 
And wath, and ſeal the ſons of God. 


4 Ready for you the angels Wait 
To trumgh in your bleit eſtate: 
Tuning their harps they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 
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5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 
Is ready with their ſhining hott: | K 
All heaven ds ready to refound, It: | 
4+ The dced's alive! The loſt is found.“ 


Part the Second. nn j 


1 OME then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 
In Chriſt to paradiſe reſtor'd, 
His proffer'd benctits embrace, 
The plenitude of goſpel- grace. 


2 A pardon written with his blood, 
The favour and the peace of God; 
The ſeeing eye, the E lenſe, 
The myſtic joys of penitence: 


3 The godly grief, the pleaſing ſmart, 
The meltings of a broken heart : 
The tears that tell your ſins forgiven: 
The ſighs, that watt your fouls to heaven: 


4 The guiltleſs ſhame, the ſweet diſtreſs, 
Th? unutterable tenderneſs ; 
The genuine, meek humility; 
The wonder Why ſuch love to me!“ 


6 Th' 22 power of ſaving grace, 


The ſight, that veils the ſeraph's face; 
The ſpeechleſs awe that dares not move, 
| 1 And all the ſilent heaven of love. 


© | s E.CT1ON 1. 
| 1. Deſcribing the pleaſantneſs of Religion. 
1 HY M N VIII. L Brentford. 


1 £7008 ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 


While ye ſurround his throne z 


PLESANTNEsS o RELIGION. 


Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
Who never knew our God: 
But ſervants of the heavenly king 
May ſpeak their joys abroad. 


2 The God that rules on high, 

That all the earth ſurveys, 

That 11des upon the ſtormy ſky, 
And calms the roaring ſeas; 

This awtul God is ours, 
Our father and our love; 

He will fend down his heavenly powers 
To carry us above. 


3 There we ſhall ſee his face, 

And never, never lin; 

There from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in. 

Yea, and before we riſe 
To that ynmortal ſtate, 

The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conſtant joys create. 


4 The men of grace have ſouad 

Glory begun below; 

Celeſtial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow: 

Then let our ſongs abound, 
And every tear be ay 

We're br through Immanuc l's ground 
To fairer worlds on higa. 


5 


_ 


HY MN IX. [Leeds, 


1 Y God, the ſpring of all my joys, 
The hte of my delights, 
The glory of my brightelt days, 
And comfort of W | 5 
N 4 
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1 PLEASANTVYESS or RELIGION. 


2 In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, - 
My dawning is begun; Local in 
Thou art my Cat's bright morning ftar, 
And thou my riſing tun, 


3 The op'ning heavers round me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred- bliſs, 
If jeſus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers 1 am his, 


4 My foul word leave this heavy clay 
At tha? tranſpo ti g word, 4 
Run up with joy the thiriag way, 
To fee and ptaiſe my Lord. 


s Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly den th, 
I'd breek though every foe z 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conq'ror through. 


H Y Mo X.  FArs. 


1 APTFY ſou), that, free from harms, 
Reſts within bis She pherd's arms! 

Who his quict ſhall moles 

Who {hall violate his reſt ? 
ſus doth his ſpirit bear, 

15 takes his eyery care: 
e who fund the wandring ſheep, 

| Jeſts itill delights to keep. | 


$ O thet 1 wight ſo believe, 
Stedtalily to Jeſus cleave; 
On his only love rely, | 
Smile at the deſtroyer nigh ! 
Free from fin and levvile fear, 
Have my Jeſus ever near; 
All his care <qoice to prove, 


All his pargdile of love! | 


PLEASANTNESS' o RELIGION. 


3 Jeſus, feek thy wandring ſheep; 
Bring me back, and lead, and keep; 
Take on thee my every care; | 
Bear me, on thy boſom bear. 

Let me know my Shepherd's voice, 
More and more in thee rejoice ; 
More and more of thee receive, 


Ever in thy ſpirit hve : 


4 Live, till all thy life I know, 
Perfect through my Lord below: 
Gladly then from earth remove, 
Gather'd to the fold above! 
O that I at laſt may fland 
With the ſheep at thy right-hand ; 
Take the crown ſo freely give; 
Euter in by thee to heaven. 


H Y M N XI. I[cambridge. 


1 APPY the man, that finds the grace, 
The bleſling of God's choſen race, 
The wiſdom coming from above, 
The faith that ſweetly works by love. 


2 Happy beyond deſcription he, 
Who knows, the Saviour died for me, 
The gift unſpeakable obtains, 
And — underſtanding gains. 


3 Wiſdom divine! Who tells the price 
Of wiſdom's coſtly merchandize ? 
Wiſdom to ſilver we prefer, 


And gold is droſs, compared to her. 


4 Her hands are fill'd with length of days, 


True riches, and immortal praiſe: 
Riches of Chriſt on all beſtow q, 
And honour that deſcends from God. 


- 
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5 To pureſt joys ſhe all invites, 

Chaſte, holy, ſpiritual deligtits ; 

Her ways are ways of pleufantneſs, 


And all her flowery paths are peace. 


6 Happy the man who wiſdom gains; 
Thrice happy who his gueſt retains ; 
He owns, and ſhall for ever own, 
Wiſdom, and Chriſt, and heaven are one. 


HY M N XII. [Wedneſbury. 


He? the fouls to Jeſus join'd, 
And ſav'd by grace alone: 

Walking in all his ways they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 


The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know: 
They lipg the Lamb in ,hymns above, 
And we in hymns bclow. 


Thee in thy glorious realm ife 
, Arid — fore thy — — 
we ip the kingdom of thy grace: 

The Kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holieſt leads: * 
From hence our Tpirits riſe: 1 
And he that in thy S treads, 
3 Shall meet thee in the five. 


H Y MN XII. Tanterbes 
1 M' wo pay = a ud, 


Who haſt on me 
An immortal {op ; | 
To | tl 9 
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PP.\BANTNESS o RELIGION. ag 
Come, and now reſide in me, 4 5 


Never, never to remove, 
Make me juſt, and good, like thee, 
And full of power, and love! 


2 Bid me in thy image riſe, 

A ſaint, a creature new: 

True, and merciful, and wiſe, 
And pure, and happy too, 

This thy primitive deſign, 
That I ſhould in thee be bleſt: 

Should within the arms divine 
For ever, cver reſt. a 


3 Let thy will on me be done: 

Fulfil my heart's deſire, 

Thee to know, and love alone; 
And riſe in raptures higher, 

Thee deſcending on a ied, 
When with raviſh'd eyes I ſee; 

Then I ſhall be fill'd with God 
To all eternity. 


H Y M N XIV. {Triumph * 
1 E JOICE evermore, With above, * 
R 1 Jeſus's power, In Fans ne : 
With glad exultation Your triumph proclaimy 
Aicribing falvation To God and the Rn ; 


'Y # Thou, Lord, our relief In trouble haſt been; 
C Haſt fav'd us s from grief, Haſt fav d us from Im: 
T wer of thy Spirit Hath ſet our hearts frees 
Abe inherit All fulnels in the. 
$ All fulneſs of peice, All futteꝶ ob 
And ſpiritual bliſs, That never 'doy;” © 
To us it is given In Jeſus to know A 


A kingdom of heaven, Aheavent=tow! +7 
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4 No longer we join, While ſinners invite, 
Nor envy the {wine Their brutiſh delight; 
Their joy is all ſadneſs, Their mirth is all vain,.7 
Their 2 — is madneſs, Their pleaſure is pain! 


5 O might they at laſt With ſorrow return | 
The pleaſures to taſte, For which they were born; 
Our Jeſus receiving, Our happineſs prove, 
The joy of believing the heaven of love. 


H Y M N XV. [Wenvo, 


1 OW vain are all things here below! 
; How falſe, and yet how fair! 
Each pleaſure hath its poiſon too, 
And every ſweet a ſnare. 


2 The brighteſt things below the ſky 
Give but a flatt'ring light; 
We ſhould ſuſpect ſome danger nigh. 
Where we poſſeſs delight. - 


3 Our deareſt joys, and neareſt friends, 
The partners of our blood; 
How they divide our wav'ring mindsy 
And leave but half for God? 


4 The fondneſs of a creature's love, a 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the ſenlg]* , » a 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence.. 


/ 5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My ſoul's eternal food; 


And grace command my heart away 
From all created 7554 


GOODNESS or GOD. 21 


H Y M N XVI. F[Dedication. 3 


T3 : TX 7EARY fouls, that wander wide” 
| From the central point of buts, 
Turn to Jeſus crucified, _ 

Fly to thoſe dear wounds of his; 
Sink into the purple flood ; 
Riſe into the liſe of God! 


2 Find in Chriſt the way of peace, 
Peace unſpeakable, unknown; 
By h's pain lie gives you eale, 
Lite — his expiring groan; 
Riſe exalted by his fall, 
Find in Chriſt your all in all, 


3 O believe the record true, 
God to you his Son hath given 
Ye may now be happy too; 
Find on earth the life of heaven; 
Live the hfe of heaven above, 
All the life of glorious love. 


4 This the univerſal bliſs A 
Bliſs for every ſoul deſign d: 
God's original promiſe this, 
God's great gift to all mankind; 
Bleſt in Chriſt this moment be! 
Bleſt to alſ eternity 


4 H Y M N XVII. fFeter-Lane 


2, Deſcribing the Goodneſs of Cod. 


1 EHOLD the Saviour of. mankind 
Nail'd to the ſhame ful tree; 
How vaſt the love, that him inclin'd 
To bleed, and die for thee! 


22 GOODNESS oy GOD, 


2 Hark, how he groans! while nature ſhakes, 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend! 

The 5 veil in ſunder breaks, 

The ſolid marbles rend. 


3 'Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid, 
| „Receive my ſoul,” he cries! 

See, where he bows his ſacred head ! 
He bows his hcad, and dics. 


4 But ſoon he'll break death's envious chain, 
And in full glory ſhine: 

O Lamb of God! Was ever pain, 

Was ever love like thine ! 


H Y M N XVIII. [Eveſham. 


1 ()* him who did ſalvation bring, 

I could for ever think and ting; 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
Ariſe, ye necdy, he'll reheve. 


2 Aſk but his grace, and lo! *tis given; 
Aſk, and he turns your hell to heaven; 
Though ſin and ſorrow wound my ſoul, 
Jeſu, thy balm will make it whole. 


3 To ſhame our fins he bluſh'd in blood, 
He clos'd his eyes to. ſhew us God, 
Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God ſuch love could ſhow, 


4 Tis thee 1 love, for thee alone 
I ſhed my tears and make my moan.; 
Whpre'er I am, wherc'er I move, 


I mect the object of my love. 


8 Inſatiate to this ſpring 1 fly; 
I drink, and yet am ever ſp 

Ah! who againſt thy charms. is proof? 

Ah! who that loves can love enough ? 


_—” 


—— — @- ——— — — — —̃ 4.4 


GOODNESS Or GOD. 


HY MN XIX. [Irene. 


AVIOUR, the world's and, mine, 
Was ever grief hke thine ! 
Thou my pain, my curſe haſt took, 
All my ſins were laid on thee ; 
Help me, Lord, to thee I look; 
Draw me, Saviour, after thee. 


2 To love is all my wiſh, 
I only hve for this: 
Grant me, Lord, my heart's deſire, 
There by faith for ever dwell : 
This I always will require, b 
Thee, and only thee to feel. 


Thy pow'r I. pant to prove 
N — and ald in — 
Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's might, 
Wiſe to fathom things divine, 
What the length, and breadth, and height, 
What the depth of love like thine. 


Ah! give me this to know, . 
With all thy ſaints below; 
Swells my ſoul to compals thee ; 
Gaſps in thee to live and move; | 
+ Fill'd with all the Deity, 
All immerſt and loft in love! 


* 


HY MN XX. [Welt 


1 Love divine! what haſt thou done ? 
Th' immortal God hath died for me 
The Father's co-eternal Son N ey. 
Bore all my fins upon the tree 
The ————_— for me hath died, 


My Lord, my Love is crucified, Ty, 


FO 


ne 


2 Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 


GOODYNESS or GOD. 


Tae bleeding Prince of life and peace! 
Come, ſce, ye worms, your Maker dic, 

And ſay, was ever gri-t like his! 
Come, feel with me his blood applied: 


My Lord, my Love is crucified ; 


3 Is crucified for me and you, 


To bring us rebels back ta God; 


Belicve, believe the record true, 


ve all are bought wich Jetu's blood: 
Pardon for all flows from his fide; 


My Lord, my Love is crucified. 
4 Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 


And gladly catch the healing ſtream: 
All things for him account but los, 
And give up all our hearts to him: 


Of nothing think, or ſpeak beſide 


« My Lord, wy Love is cructhed.” 


HY MN XXI. [Paſſion 
1 God of all grace, 
# Thy goodyels we praiſe 
Thy Son thou halt given to die in our place : 
With joy we approve 
The deſigu of thy love, 


Tis a wonder on earth, and a wonder above. 


2 Tongue cannot explain 
The love of God-Maa, 


Which the angels deſire to look into in vain 


Ibdazzdes our eyes, 
Thought cannot aviſe, 


To find out a cauſe why the Infinite dies, 


3 Or of pity inclin'd 
Him to die for mankind, 


The ground of liis pity what ſcraph can find 


"GOODNESS or GOD. *5 


He came from above 
Our curſe to remove, love. 
He hath loy'd, he hath lov'd us, becauſe he would 


4 Love mov'd him to dic, 
And on this we rely, 
He hath lov'd, he hath lov'd us, we cannot tell why: 
But this we can tell, 
He hath lov'd us fo well 
As to lay down his life to redeem us from hell. 


5 He hath ranſom'd our race, 
O how ſhall we praiſe, 
Or worthily {ing thy unſpeakable grace? 
Nothing elſe will we know, 
In our journey below, 
But ſinging thy grace, to thy paradiie go. 


6 Nay, and when we remove 
To the manhons above, 
Our heaven ſhall {till be to ſing of thy love: 
When time is no more, 
We ſſtill thall adore 
"The occan 04 love, without bottom ar ſhore. 


7  Evelong we ſhall fly 
To the regions on high, 
For IIracl's {trength Cannot Vary or lies 
He foon ſhall appear, 
He more than draws near, 
Our Jeſus is come, and cternity's here. 


TN [Miſs Edwin. 
1 e earth and heaven agree, 


Angels and men be jolu'd, 
Jo celebrate with me, 
Tne Saviour of mankind ; 
C 


26 GOODNESS or GOD. 


To' adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bleſs the ſound of Jeſu's name. 


2 Jeſus, tranſporting ſound! 

The joy of earth and heaven; 
No other help is found ; 

No other name 1s given, 
By which we can ſalvation have, 
But Jeſus came the world to ſave. 


3 Jeſus, harmonious name! 

It charms the hoſts above ! 
They evermore proclaim, 

And wonder at his love! 
"Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 
"Tis heaven to ſee our Jeſu's face. 


4 His name the ſinner hears, 
And is from {in ſet free; 
»Tis muſic in his cars, 
'Tis life and victory: 
New ſongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart tor joy. 


5 Stung by the ſcorpion fin, 

My poor, expiring foul 
The balmy found drinks in, 

And is at once made whole : 
See there my Lord upon the tree] 
I hear, I feel, he died for me. 


6 O unexampled love! 
O all- redeeming grace! 
How ſwiftly didſt thou move 
To ſave a fallen race; 
What ſhall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all mankind haſt done! 


G@ODNESS or GOD. 


7 O for a trumpet-voice 
On all the world to call, 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him, who died tor all! 
For all my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all my Saviour died 


8 To ſerve thybleſſed will, 
Thy dying love to praiſe, 
Thy counſel to fulfil, 
Ang miniſter thy grace, 
Freely, what I receive, to give, 
The life of heaven on earth I live. 


: HY M N XXIII. [Mitcham. 


1 ESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
Thy bleſhing we implore, 
Open the door.to preach thy word, 
The great, effectual door. 


2 Gather the out-caſts in, and fave 
From ſin and Satan's power; 
And let them now acceptance have, 
And know their gracious hour. 


3 Lover of ſouls, thou know'ſ to prize, 
What thou haſt bought ſo dear ; 
Come then, and in thy people's eyes 
With all thy wounds appear ! 


4 Appear, as whenof old confeſt 
The ſuffring Son of God; 

And let them fee thee in thy velit 
But newly dipt in blood, 


The ſtony from their hearts remove, 
Thou, who for all haſt died; 

Shew them the tokens of thy love, 
Thy tcet, thy hands, thy ſide. 

a C 2 


GOODNESS or COB. 


6 Thy feet were nail'd to yonder tree 
To trample down their ſin; 
Thy hands they al} ſtretch'd out may ſee 
To take thy murd'rers in. 


28 


7 Thy ſide an open fountain is, 
Where all may freely go, 
And drink the living ſtreams of blifs, 
And waſh them White as ſnow. 


8 Ready thou art the blood to? apply, 
And prove the record true; 
And all thy wounds to ſinners cry 


I ſufler'd this for you!” 


H Y M N XXIV. Ist. Paul's. 


1 1 of pleaſure more than God, 
For you he ſuffer'd pain, 
£ wearers, for you he ſpilt his blood; 
And ſhall he blecd in vain ? 


2 Miſers, his life for you he paid, 
Your baſeſt crime he bore : 
Drunkards, your ſins on him were laid, 
That you might fin no more. 


3 The God of love, to earth he came, 
That you might come to heaven; 
Believe, believe in Jeſu's name, 
And all your ſin's forgiven. 


4 Believe in him that died for thee? 
And ſure as he hath died, 
Thy debt is paid, thy foul is free, 
And thou art jultified, 


HY MN XXV. [Paſlion. 


4 H teil me no more 
Of this world's vain ſtore, 
The time for ſuch trifles with me now is o'er; 


* 


GOODNESS or GOD, 29 


A country I've found, 
Where true joys abound, 
To dwell I'm determin'd in that happy ground. 


2 The ſouls that beheve, 
/ In paradiſe live, 
| And me in that number will Jeſus receive: 
My foul don't delay, 
He calls thee away, 
Riſe, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the glad day. 


3 No mortal doth know 
What he can beſtow, 
What light, ſtrength, and comfort, go after him go: 
Lo onward I move, 
To a country above, 
None gueſſes how wond'rous my journey will prove. 


4 Great ſpoils I ſhall win, 
From death, hell, and fin, 
Midſt outward afflictions ſhall feel Chriſt within: 
And when I'm to die, 
Receive me [I'll cry, 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me I cannot tell why. 


H Y MN XXVI. . [Leeds. 


ESUS, the name high over all 
In hell, or earth, or {k 
Angels and men before i it fall; 
And devils fear, and fly. 


2 Jeſus, the name to ſinners dear, 
The name to ſinners given! 

It ſcatters all their guilty fear; 
It turns their hell to heaven. 


Jeſus the priſoner's fetters breaks, 
And bruiſes Satan's head ; 
Power into ſtrengthleſs ſouls it wy 
And liſe into the dead. 
C 3 


„%% DESCRIBING DEATH: 


4 O that the world might taſte and ſee 
The riches of his grace! 
The arms of love, that compaſs me, 
Would all mankind embrace. 


5 O that my Jeſu's heavenly charms 
Might every boſom move! 
Fly, ſinners, fly into thoſe arms 
Ot everlaſtieg love. 


6 His only righteouſneſs I ſhow, 
His ſaving truth proclaim : 
Tis all my buſineſs here below 
To cry, ** behold the Lamb!“ 


7 Happy, if with my lateſt breath 
I may but gaſp his name! 
Preach him to all, and cry in death 
% Behold ! behold the Lamb!“ 


3. Deſcribing Death, 


1 God! our help in ages paſt, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our cternal home. 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Still may we dwell ſecure; 
Sufficient 1s thine arm alone, 


And our defence is ſure. 


3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 

Or earth recery'd her frame, 

From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame, 


HY MN XXVII. [Birſtal, 


DESCRIBING DEATH. 
4 A thouſand ages in thy fight 


Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch, that ends the night. 
Before the riſing ſun. 


s The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward, by the flood, 
And loſt in ſollowirſ years. 


6 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bears all its fons away; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


O God! our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come ; 
Be thou our guard, while life ſhall laſt, 
And our perpetual home. 


HY M N XXVII. FſBirll 


I HEE we adore, eternal name, 
And humbly own to thee, 
How teeble is our mortal frame! 
What dying worms we be! 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſill, 
As days and months increaſe; 
And every beating pulſe, we tell, 
Leaves but the number lets. 


2 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firlt it gave: 
Whate'er we do, wherc'er we be, 
We're trav'lling to the grave. 
4 Dangers ſtand thick through all the ground 
To puſh us to the tomb, 
And herce diſeaſes wait around 
To hurry mortals home. 


32 DESCRIBING DEATH. 


5 Great God, on what a ſlender thread 6 F 
Hang everlaſting things! 


Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead * 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings | 


6 Infinite joy or endleſs woe 
Depends on every breath! 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 


Upon the brink of death . 


7 Waken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe A 
To walk this dangerous road ; 

And if our ſouls are hurried hence, 

May they be found with God? 


H Y M N XXIX. [Fetter-Lane. 


HEN riſing from the bed of death, 

O'erwhelm'd with guilt and tear, 
I view my Maker face to face, E 
O how ſhall I appear! 


2 If yet while pardon may be found, 

And mercy may be ſought! 
My ſoul with inward horror ſhrinks, | 17 
And trembles at the thought 


3 When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd, 3 
In majeſty ſevere, 

And fit in judgment on my foul, A 
O how Wal I appear ? 


; 4 O may my broken contrite heart 
Timely my ſins lament, 0 

And early with repentant tears | 

Eternal woe prevent. 


5 Behold the ſorrows of my heart, 
Ere yet it be too late; 

And hear my Saviour's dying groan, 

To give thoſe ſorrows weight, 


DESCRIBING DEATH. 35 
6 For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair | 


Her pardon to ſecure, 
Who knows thy — Son hath died 
To make that pardon ſure. 


f HY M N XXX.  [Lamp's, 


1 ND am I born to die? 
To lay this body down ? 
And muſt my trembling ſpirit fly 
Into a world unknown ? 
A land of deepeſt ſhade, 
Unpierc'd by human thought! 
The dreary regions of the dead, 
Where all things are forgot! 


2 Soon zs from earth I go, 

What will become of me? 

Eternal-happineſs or woe 
Muſt then my portion be ! 
Waked by the trumpet's ſound, 
from my grave ſhall riſe, 

And ſce the Judge with glory crown'd, 
And fee the flaming ſkies ! 


3 How ſhall 1 leave my tomb? 

With triumph or regret ? 

A fearful, or a joyful doom? 
A curſe, or bleſſing meet? 
Will angel- bands convey 
Their brother to the bar ? 

Or devils drag my foul away 
To meet its ſentence there ? 


4 Who can reſolve the doubt, 
That tears my anxious brealt ? 
Shall I be with the damn'd caſt out? 
Or number d with the bleſt? 


24 DESCRIBING DEATH. 


I muſt from God be driven, 
Or with my Saviour dwell, 

Muſt come at his command to heaven, 
Or elſe depart to hell. 


5s O thou, that would not have 
One wretched ſinner die, 

Who dicdſt thyſelf my ſoul to ſave 4 
From endlefs miſery ! | 
Shew me the way to ſhun 
Thy dreadful wrath ſevere, . 

That when thou comeſt on the throne, 
I may with joy appear! 


6 Thou art thyſelf the way, 
Thyſelf in me reveal; 

So ſhall I ſpend my life's ſhort day 
Obedient to thy will; 
So-ſhall 1 love my God, 
Becauſe he firſt lov'd 'me, 

And praiſe thee in thy bright abode | 
To all eternity ?. 6 


HY M N XXXI. [Snowsfields.. 


1 ND am I only born to die? 
And muſt I ſuddenly comply 
With nature's ſtern decree? 
What after death for me remains ? 
Celeſtial joys or helliſh pains 
To all eternity. 


2 How then ought I on earth to live, 
While God prolongs the kind reprieve, 
| And props the houſe of clay! 
My ſole concern, my ſingle care, 
#- To watch, and tremble, and prepare 
$ Agaialt that fatal day ! 


— . „ „% 
c the 


DESCRIBING DEATH. . gp 


3 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope or worldly fear, 
If life ſo ſoon is gone: 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind muſt ſtand before 


Th' incxorable throne ! 


4 No matter, which my thoughts employ, 
A moment's miſery or joy; 
But O! when both ſhall end, 
Where ſhall I find my deſtin'd place? 
Shall I my everlaſting days 
With fiends or angels 924 | 


5 Nothing is worth a thought beneath, . 
But how I may eſcape the death, 
That never, never dies! 
How make mine own election ſure, 
And, when I fail on earth, ſecure 


A manſon in the ſkies ! 


'6 Jeſu, vouchſafe a pitying ray, 
Be thou my guide, be thou my way 
To glorious happineſs! 
Ah, write the pardon on my heart! 
And, whenſoe'er I hence depart, 
Let me depart in peace! f 


HY MN XXXII. [New Year's-days 


2 OME, let us anew, Our journey purſue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never ſtand till, Till the Maſter appear! 
His adorable will Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improve 3 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 


2 Our life is a dream, Our time as a ſtream 
Glides ſwiftly away, 1 
And the fugitive moments refuſes to ſtay: 


26 DESCR1BING DEATH. 


The arrow is flown,” The moment is gone: 
The millennial year | | 
Ruſhes on to our view, and-etornity's here. 


3 O chat each in the day Of his coming may ſay, 
I have fought my way through, : 
T have ſiniſh'd the work thou dial give me to do. i 
Othat each from his Lord May 1eccive the glad 
„ Well and faithfully done word 
Enter into my joy, and lit doww on my throne,” 


H Y MN XXXIII. [Funeral. 8 
1 H, lovely appearance of death! 
A What Behr upon earth is ſo fair? 1 
Not all the gay pageants, that breathe, 1 
Can with a deag body compare : 
With ſolemn delight 1 furvey 
The corpſe, when the ſpirit is fled, 6 1 
In love with the beautiful clay, 
And longing to lie in its ſtead, A 
2 How bleſt is our brother, bereft \ 
Of all, that could burden his mind; 
How eaſy the ſoul, that has let: * 


This ea iſome body behind ! 
Of evil incapable thou, 

Whoſe relics with envy I ſce, 
No longer in miſery now, 

No longer a linner like me. 


9 This earth is affected no more 


With ſickneſs, or ſhaken with pain G 
The war in the members is o'er, 
And never ſhall vex him again: . 
2 


No anger henceforwaid or ſhame 
Shall redden this innocent clay; 
Extinct is the animal flame, 


And paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 


% 
DESCRIBING DEATH. 


= 4 This languiſhing head is at reſt, 
x) Its thinking and aching are o'er; 
3 This quiet immovcable breaſt 

Is heav'd by affliction no more: 
This heart is no longer the feat 

Of trouble and torturing pain; 
It ceaſes to flutt r and beat, 

It never ſhall flutter again. 


5 The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to ſleep, 
Scal'd up in eternal repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep? 
The fountains can yield no ſupplies : 
Theſe hollows from water are free : 
The tears are all wiped from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall ſee. 


6 To mourn, and to ſuffer 1s mine, 
While bound in a priſon I breathe, 
And ſtill for deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the iſſues of death: 
 Wh.t now with my tears I bede, 
O might 1 this moment become ! 
My ſpirit created anew, 


My fleſh be conſign'd to the tomb! 


ad 


1 APPY ſoul, thy days are ended ; 
All thy mourning days below; 
Go by angel-guards attended, 
To the ſight of Jeſus go. 


2 Waiting to receive thy Spirit, 
Lo! the Saviour ſtands above, 
Shews the purchaſe of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of love. 


D 


H Y M N XXXIV. [Epworth 


97 
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To his everlaſting reſt. 


4 For the joy he ſets before thee, 


Bear a momentary pain, 


Die, to live a lite of glory, 


Sufter, with thy Lord to reign. 


H Y M N XXXV 


. IS finiſh'd, 'tis done! 
The ſpirit is fled, 
The priſoner is gone, 
The chriſhan is dead: 
The chriſtian is living 
Through Jeſus's love, 
And gladly receiving 
. ol 2 abovc. 


All honour. and praiſe 
Are Jeſus's due; 
Supported by grace, 
He fought his way through ; 
Triumphantly glorious, 
Through jefus's zeal, 
And more than victorious 
O'er ſm, death, and hell. 


3 Then let us record 


The conquering name, 
Our Captain and Lord 

With ſhouting proclaim: 
Who truſt in his paſſion, 
And follow our Head, 
To certain ſalvation 


We all ſhall be lcd, 


DESCRIBING DEATH. 
3 Struggle through thy lateſt paſſion, 


To thy dear Redeemer's breaſt; 
To his uttermoſt ſalvation, 


[Triumph. 


DESCRIBING DEATH. 
4 O Jeſus! lead on 


Thy militant care, 
And give us the crown 
t righteoulacſs there: 
Where dazzled with glory 
The Seraphim gaze, 
Or proftrate adore thee 
In ſilence of praiſe, 


Come, Loyd, and difplay 
Thy ſigu in the iky, 
And bear us away 
To manſiors on high: 
The kingdom be given, 
Ine purchaſe divine, 
And crown us in heaven 
Eternally thine, 


1Y M. N XXXVI. [ Thou Shepherd of Israel. 


RSI for a brother deceas'd, 
Our loſs is his infinite gain; 
A ſoul out of priſon relcas'd, 
And ſreed from its bodily chain; 
Mich ſongs let us follow his fhght, 
And mount with his ſpirit above, 
E,\cap'd to the manſions of hight, 
And lodg'd in the Eden ot love. 


Our brother the haven hath gain'd, | 
Out-flying the tempeſt and wind, * 
His rel} he hath fooner obtain'd, . 
And left his companions behind; 
Still toſs'd on a fea of diſtreſs, 
Hard toiling to make the bleit ſhore, 
Where all is aſſurance and peace, 
And forrow and {fn are no more. 


D 2 
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» 
3 There l the ſhip's company meet, 


Vo fail'd with the Saviour beneath, 


With ſhouting each other they greet, 


And triumph oer trouble and death; 


The voyage of life's at an end, 
The mortal aflliction is paſt, 

The agr, that in heaven they ſpend, 
For ever and ever thall laſt, 


H Y M N XXXVII. 


1 OSAN NAA to Jeſus on high! 
Another is enter'd his reſt, 
Another is 'ſcaped to the ſky, 
And lodg'd in Immanuel's breaſt : 
The {ou} of our ſiſter is gone 
To herghten the triumph above, 
Exalted to Jelus's throne, 


Sion. 


And claſp'd in the arms of lis love. 


2 What ſulneſs of rapture is there, 

While Jeſus his glory diſplays, 

And purples the hcaveuly air, 
And ſcatters the odouis of grace? 

He looks—and his ſervants in light 
The bleſſing ineffable meet; 

He ſmiles—and they faint at the fight, 
And tall overwhelin'd at his fect. 


9 How happy the angels that fall 
Tranſported at Jelus's naine ; 
The faints whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 
To ſharein the feaſt of the Lamb! 


No longer impriſon'd in clay, 


Who next from his dungeon ſhall fly, 
Who firſt ſhall be fummon'd away— 


My mcicitul God ls it 1? 


"3; 
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DESCRIBING DEATH. 


4 O Jeſus, if this be thy Will. 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 
Thy counſel ot mercy reveal, 
And whiſper the call to my heart; 
O give me a ſignal to know, 
If ſoon thou wouldſt have me remove, 
And leave the dull body below, 
And fly to che regions of love. 


HY MN XXXVIIL [Hamilton's. 


1 HAY who in Jeſus live, 
But happier ſtill are they 
Who to God their ſpirits give, 
And *ſcape from earth away: 
Lord, thou read'| the panting heart, 
Lord, thou hear'it the praying ſigh, 
O 'tis bitter to depart, 
'Tis better far to die. 


2 Vet if ſo thy will ordain 
For our companions' good, 
Let us in the fleſh remain, 
And meek ly bear the load. 
When we have our grief fill'd up, 
When we all our works have done, 
Late partakers of ou” hope, 
And ſharers of thy throne. 


3 To thy wiſe and gracious will 

We quietly ſubmit, 

Waiting for redemption ſtill, 
But waiting at thy feet: 

When thou wilt the blefling give, 
Call us up thy face to ſee, 

Ovly let thy ſervants hve, 
Aud let us die to thee. 


D 3 


DESCRIBING DEATH: © 


1 ND let this feeble body fail, 
And let it faint and die; 


And ſoar to worlds on higtr: 
Shall join the diſembodict ſaints, 
And find its long- Hught reſt, 
That only bliſs for which it pants, 
Oa the Redeemer's bieaſt. 


2 In hope of that immortal croven, 
1 now the cioſs fuſtain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 
And ſmile at toil and pain: 

I ſuffer on my threeſcore years, 
Till my Deliv'rer come; 

And wipe away his ſervant's tears, 

And take his exile home. 


3 O what hath Jeſus brought for me 
Before my raviſh'd eyes 

Rivers of life divine I ſce, 

And trees of paradiſe! 

I fee a world of ſpirits bright, 

Who taſte the pleaſures there! 

They all are robed in ſpotleſs white, 

And conquering palms they bear, 


4 O, what are all my ſufferings here, 
If, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptur'd hoſt to appear, 
And worſhip at thy feet! ves 
Give joy or grief, give eaſe or pain, 
Taxe life or friends away; | 
But let me find them all again _ v 
In that eternal day. 


HV MN XXXIX. !/TWedneſbury. 


My ſoul ſhall quit the mournful vale, ] 6 


DESCRIBING JUDGMENT. 
Gu M Nt Ms FOlney.- 4 


4. Deferibing Judgment. TA A+ 1 
1 "| Judge of quick and dead, , 


Before whole bar ſevere, 
With holy joy, or guilty dread,. 
We all ſhall ſoon appear : 
Our caution'd fouls prepare 
For that tremendous day, 
And fill us now with watchful care, 
And ſtir us up to pray: 


2 To pray, and wait the hour, 

That awful hour unknown, 

When robed in majeſty and power, 
Thou ſhalt from heaven come down ; 
Th' immortal Son of Man, 
To judge the human race, 

With all thy Father's dazzling train, 
With all thy glorious grace. 


3 To damp our earthly joys, 
To' increaſe our gracious fears, 
For ever let th? Archangel voice 
Be ounding in our ears; 
The ſolemn midnight cry, 
„Me dead, the Judge is come, 
© Ariſe, and meet him in the ſky, ag 
© And meet your inſtant doom!“ 


4 O may we thus be ſound 
Obedient to. his word, 
Attentive to the trumpet's ſound, 
And looking tor our Lord! 
O may we thus infure 
A lot among the bleſt, Fes” 
Aud watch a moment to ſecure 
Aa everlaſting reſt! + == 


* 5 1448; 41:46: WL: 
44 DESCRIBING JUDGMENT. 
HT MN XLII. [Epworth. : 


1 * he comes with clouds deſcending. 
Once for favour'd ſinners ſlain! 
Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train. 
Hallelujah é 
God appears on earth to rei gn. 


2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him 
" Robed in dreadful majeſty ; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and fold him, 
Pierced and nail'd him to the tree, 
Dceeply wailing, 
Shall the true Meſſiah fee. 


The dear tokens of his paſſion, 
Still his dazzling body bears; 
Cauſe of endleſs exultation 
To his ranſom'd worſhippers : 
With what rapture 
Gaze we on thoſe glorious ſcars. 


4 Yea! Amen! let all adore thee 
High on thine eternal throne! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for thine on: 
Jah! Jehovah! 
Everlaſting God come down. 


H TMN XLII. [ Judgment. 


11 E comes ! He comes! the Judge ſevere 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near ; 
His lightnings fleſh, his thunders roll; 
How welcome to the faithful ſoul! 


2 From heaven angelic voices ſound, 
See the almighty Jeſus crown'd ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace 


And glory decks the Saviour's face! 
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DESCRIBING JUDCMENT, 


3 Deſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, | 
And hail him their triumphant Lord! 


4 Shout all the people of the ſky, 
And all the ſaints of the molt high, 
Our Lord, who now his right obtaing, 
For ever and for ever reigus. 


1 Y M N XIII. [Wood's 


1 1 God of glorious majeſty, 
To thee, agaialt myſelf to thee, 
A worm of earth, I cry; . 
A half awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſinner born to die. 


2 Lo! on a narrow neck of land 
'Twixt two unbounded feas I ſtand, 
Secure, inſenſible; 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or ſhuts me up in hell. 


3 O God, mine inmoſ ſoul convert! 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs; 
Give me to feel their folemn weigh 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs. 


4 Before me place in dread array 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come; 
To Judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom ? 


43 
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46 DESCRIBING JUDGMENT, 


5 Be this my one great buſineſs here, 
With ſerious induſtry and fear 
Eternal bliſs to? inſure; 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulkl, | 
And ſutter all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


6 Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 

Tranſported from this vale to live, 
And eign with thee above; 

Where faith is ſweetly loſt in ſight, 

And hope in full, ſupreme delight 
And everlaſting love. 


H Y M N XLIV. [Rings wood. 


2 TAND th' omnipotent decree ! 
Jehovah's will be done! 
Nature's end we wait to ſee, 
And hear her final groan : 
Let this earth diſſolve, and blend 
In death the wicked and the juſt, 
Let thoſe pondrous orbs deſcend, 
And g ind us into duſt. 


te Reſts ſecure the 11zhtcous man ! 
At his Redeeme:'s beck 
Sure to“ emerge, and riſe again, 
And mount above the wreck, 
Lo! the heavenly ſpirit towers, 
Like flames, o'cr nature's funeral pyre, 
Triumphs in immortal powers, 


And claps his wings of fire! 


iz Nothing hath the juſt to loſe 
By worlds on worlds deſtroy'd, 
Far beneath his feet he views 


With {miles the flaming void; 


* 


DESCRIBING HEAVEN. 
Sees this univerſe rene we'd, 
The grand millennial year begun; 


F Shouts wi'h all the ſons of God, 
Around th' eternal throne ! 


4 Reſting in this glorious hope 
To be at laſt reſtored, 
Yield we now our bodies up 
To earthquake, plague or fword, | 
Liſt'ning for the call divine, $ Mg Me. 
The lateſt trumpet of the ſeven; "IR" = 
Soon our ſonal and duſt ſhall join, ” . 
Aud both fly up to heaven. a 


8 H Y MN XIV. [Weſt-Sucet. 
| 5. Deſcribing Hearen. 


1 OW weak the thoughts and vaia 
Of ſelf-deluding men ! 
Men, who fix'd to earth alone, e 


Think their houſes ſhalt endure #1 : 
Fondly call their lands their own, + 6 
To their diſtant heirs ſecure ! 


2 How happy then are we, | | 
Who build, O Lord, on thee! M7 5 
What can our foundation ſhack 7, 
Though the ſhatter'd earth 3 
Stands our city on a 10ck, 1 
On the Rock of heavenly love. OY 


4 
». 


8 A houſe we call our own, 
Which cannot be o'erthrown : 
In the gen'ral ruin ſure, _ 
Storms and earthquakes it defied? 
Built immoveahly fecure, 
Built cternal in the ſkies, 
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48 DESCRIBING HEAVEN. 


4 High on Immanuel's land, 8 
We fee the fabric lan . 
From a tott' ring world remove 1 
To our ſted faſt manſion there ; - ' 
Our inheritance above "x 
Cannot paſs from heir to hcir. 2 


Thoſe amaranthine bowers, 

Unalienably ours, 
Bloom, our infinite reward ; b 
| Riſe, our permanent abode; _ 
| | From the founded world preparcd, 

Purchas'd by the blood of God. 


6 O might we quickly find 
| The place for us deſign'd ; 
| See the long- expected day 
| Of our full redemption here ! 
Let the ſhadows flee away! 
Let the new made world appear ! 


a 


7 High on thy great white throne, 
| O king of ſaints come down! 
| In the new Jeruſalem 
1188 Now triumphantly deſcend ; 
Let the final trump proclaim 
Joys begun, which ne'er ſhall end. 


H Y M N XLVI. [Funeral. 


1 I Long to behold him arrayed f 
With glory and light ſrom above, > 
The King in his beauty diſplayed, 
His beauty of holieft love: 30 
I languiſh, and ſigh to be there, 

Where Jeſus hath fixt his abode: 7 

O when ſhall we meet in the air; 
nd fly to the mountain of God 


5 e With him I on Sion ſhall ſtand, 
(For Jeſus hath ſpoken the word} 
The breadth of Immanuel's land 
Survey bythe light of my Lord: 
But, when on thy boſom reclined, 
Thy face I am ftrengthen'd to ſee, 
My fulneſs of rapture I find, Wa 
My heaven of in thee. 


g How happy the people, that dwell 
re in the city above 
No pain the inhabitants feel, 
No ſickneſs or ſorrow ſhall prove: 
Phyſician of ſouls, unto me 
Forgiveneſs and holineſs give ; 
And then from the body ſet free, 
And then to the city receive. 


HY M M XLVIL [23d Plilm, 


1 EADER af faithful fouls, and guide 
| Of all, that travel to the tk 
Come, and with us, even us abide, 
Who would on thee alone rely; 
On thee alone our ſpi tit ſtay, - 
While held in life's uneven way. 


2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 
This earth we know is not aur place, 
And haſten through. the vale of woe; 
And reſtleſs to behold thy face, 
Swift to our heayenly country move, 
Our everlaſting home above. 


3 We've no biding eity here, 
But ſeek a city out of fight, 
Thither our ſteady oourſe we ſteer, 
Aſpiring to the * light; 
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.60 5 DESCRIBING. HELL. 
* the ſaints* abode, ei e 
hoſe founder is the living God. | * 358 
4 Patient th' appointed race to run, ] 


This weary world we caſt behind, 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we travel on 


The New Jerufalem to find? Tor 6: 
Our labour this aur only am, J 
To find the New Jeruſalem, | 

5 Through thee, who. all our fans haſt borne 5 4 

Freely and graciouſly forgiven, * 

With ſongs to Zion we return, | ] 


Contending for our native heaven; 
That palace of our glorious king : 
We find it nearer, while we ſing.” 8 6 


6 Rais'd by the breath of love divine, 
Me urge ur way with ſtrength renew'd, 
The church of the firſt-born to join, | 
We travel to the mount of God; | i 
With joy upon our heads ariſe, | 
And meet. our Captain in the ſkies, 


H Y M N XLVIII. [zurford. 
6. Deſcribing Hell. | 
12222 thought! ſhall I alone, . 


Who may be ſav'd, hall! 1 
Of all, alas! whom I have known, j 
Through fin for ever die? 


2 While all my old companions dear, 
With whom I once did live, ; 
oyful-at God's right-hand appear. 
A bleſſing to receive, a 


PRAYING '#6 A "BLESSING. * 


3 Shall I, amidſt a ghaſtly band, 
Dragg'd to the judgment-ſeat, 
Far on the left with horror ſtand, 
My fearful doom to meet ? 


4 While they enjoy his heavenly love, 
Muſt I 1a torments dwell ? | 
And howl, (while they ſing hymns above,) 
And blow the flames of hell?” 


Ah! no; 1 till may turn, and live; 
For ſtill his wrath delays; 

He now vouchſafes a kind reprieve, 
And offers me his grace. 


6 1 will accept his offers now, 
From every ſin depart, 
Perform my oft repeated vow, 
And render him my heart. 


7 I will improve, what I receive, 
The grace through Jeſus given; 
Sure, if with God on earth 1 live, 
To live with God in heaven. 


$'E C TI ON II. 


Praying for a Bleſſing. 
H Y M'N XLIX. [Bexley. 


1 HOU Son of God, whoſe flaming eyes 
Our inmoſt thoughts perceive, | 
Accept the evening ſacrifice, 
Which now to thee we give. 


2 We bow before thy gracious throne, 
Aud think ourſelves ſncere: 
But ſhew us, Lord, is every one 
Thy real worſhipper ? 
E 2 


32 PRAYING ros BLESSING: 


3 Is here a ſoul, that knows thee not, 
Nor feels his want of thee Þ 

A ſtranger to the blood, which bought 

His pardon on the tree ? 


4 Convince him now of unbelief, 

His deſperate ſtate explain: 
And fill his heart with ſacred grief, 
And penitential pain. 


3 Speak with that voice, which wakes the dead, 
And bid the ſleeper riſe, 

Aud bid his guilty conſcience dread 

The death, that never dies. 


6 Extort the cry, what muſt be done 
To ſave a wretch like me ? 
How ſhall a trembling ſinner ſhun 

That endleſs miſery? 


7 I muſt this inſtant now begin 
Out of my fleep to wake : 
And turn to Gad, and every fid 

Continually forſake. 


L 1 muſt for faith inceſſant cry, 
And wreftle, Lord, with thee $ 

J muſt be bory again or die 

To all eteruity. 


HY M N L Aldrich 
1 OME, O thou all- victotious Lord, 
Thy power to us make known: 


Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break theſe hearts of ſtone. 
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Our fooliſhneſs to mourns 4 X 
And turn at once from every ſin, 
Aad to my Saviour turn. 


4 O that we all might now begin . 
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DESCRIBING FORMAL, RELIGION, 5. 
3 Give us ourſelves and thee to kn 1 
In this our gracious day; 
Repentance unto life beſtow, 
And take our fins away, 


4 Conclude us firſt in unbelief, 
And freely then releaſe; 
Fill every ſoul with ſacred grief, 
And then with ſacred peace, 


5 Impoveriſh, Lord, and then 1clieve, 
And then enrich the poor ; 
The knowledge of our ſickneſs give, oj 
The knowledge of our cure. | 


6 That bleſſed ſenſe of guilt impart, 
And then remove the load; 
Trouble, and waſh the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood. 


Our deſperate ſtate through fin declare, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiven : 
By perfect holineſs prepare, 
And take us up to heaven. 


DOE EEE ET DDD EDD EE EEE ES 
FA CT 


ConviNnciNc, 
ere 
Deſcribing. formal Religion. b 
HLF Wen vo. 


ONG have I ſeem' d to ſerve thee, Lord, 
With unavailing _ | 
Faſted. and prayed, and read thy word, 
And heard it preach'd in vain. 
E 3 


$4 DESCRIBING FORMAL KEIL IG Ox. N 


2 Oft did 1 with the affembly join, | \ 
And near thy altat drew: 

A form of godlinefs was triine, 
The power I never knew. 


3 I reſted inthe outward law, 4 
Nor knew its deep deſign ; 

The length and' breadth I never ſaw, 
And height of love divine. 


4 To pleaſe thee thus, at length I ſee, | 5 
Vainly I hoped, and ſtrove: 
For what ate 6utward things to thee, 

Unleſs they ſpring from love? 


5 J ſee the perfect law requires 6 
Truth in the inward. parts; 

Our full conſent, our whole deſires, 
Our undivided hearts. 


6 But I of meaus have made my boaſt, 7 
Of means an idol made! 
The ſpirit in the letter loſt, 
The ſubſtance in the ſhade! 


7 Where am I now, or what my hope? 8 
What can my weakneſs do? 
Jeſu, to thee, my foul looks up: 
'Tis thou muſt make it new. 


HT MN Lt. F[Brook's, 
TILL for thy loving kindneſs, Lord, 


I in thy temple wait : 
I laok to find thee in thy word, 
Or at thy table meet. 


2 Here in thinewwn apponited ways 
I wait to learn thy will: 

Silent I Rand before thy face, 
And hear thee ſay, „Be ſull!“ 


DESCRIBING INWARD RELIGION-+ 5 
g © Be ſtill! and know, that I am God!“ ö 


'Tis all I live to know! | 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 2 
And ſpread its praiſe Below! 


4 I wait my vigour to renew, 
Thine 1mage to retrieve ; | 
The veil of outward things-paſs through, 

And gaſp in thee to hive. 


5 I work ; and own the labour vain : 5 
And thus from wotksIceaſe: | 
I ſtrive; aud fee my fruitleſs pain, 
Till God create my peace. 


6 Fruitleſs, till thou thyſelf impart, 
Muſt all my efforts prove, | 
They cannot change a ſinful heart, ' 
They cannot purchaſe love. | 


7 I do the thing, thy laws enjoin, 
And then the ſtrife give o'er : 
To thee I then the whole reſigu, 
I truſt in means no more. 


8 I truſt in Him, Who ſtands between 
The Father's Wrath and me: 
Jeſu, thou great eternal Mean, 


I look for all from thee! 
S E'C TI O;-N i. 
Deſcribing inward Religion, | 
H Y M N LIK _ {Snowsfields 
1 Tuo great myſterious God unkucwn, 
Whoſe love hath ger tly led me on, 
Ev'n from my infant days, 


Mine iumoſt foul expoſe to view, 
And tel me if Jever knew 


Thy juſtifying grace. 


56 DESCRIBING INWARD RELIGION. 


2 If I have only known thy fear, 

And follow'd with an heart ſincere, 
Thy drawings from above ; 
Now, now the farther grace beſtow, 
And let my ſprinkled conſcience know 
Thy ſweet forgiving love. 


3 Short of thy love I would not ſtop, 
A ſtranger to the goſpel-hope, 

The ſenſe of fin forgi: en; 
I would not, Lord, my foul deceive, 
Without thy inwerd witneſs live, 
That antepaſt of heaven. 


4 If now the Witneſs were in me, 
Would he not teſtify of thee, 

In Jeſus reconcil'd ? 
And ſhould 1 not with faith draw nigh, 
And boldly “ Abba, Father cry, 
I know myſelf thy child?“ 


5 Ah! never let thy ſervant reſt, 
Till of my pert in Chriſt poſleſt, 

I on thy mercy feed: 
Unworthy of the crumbs that fall, 
Yetrais'd by him who died for all, 
To eat the children's bread. 


6 Whate'er obſtructs thy pardoning love, 
Or fin, or righteouſneſs remove, 

Thy glory to diſplay; 
Mine Leg # unbelief convince, 
And now abſolve me from my fins, 
And take them all away. 


HY MV LIV. [Kingswood. 


3 PRIGHT both in heart and will 
We by our God were made; 

But we turned from good to all, 

And o'er the creature ſtrayed; 


PRAYING es REPENTANCE, | 


Multiplied our wandring't 

Which firſt was fixt on God alone, 
In ten thouſand objects ſought 

The bliſs, we lol in one. 


2 From our own inventions vain 
Of fancied happineſs, 
Draw us to thyſelt again, 
And bid our Wandrings ceaſe; 
Jeſu, ſpeak our ſouls reſtor d 


By — s divine ſimpli 
Re- united to our Lord 248 


And wholly loſt in thee 


I NN A xc IRA OE 
P” "3 3... 
1 10 * r 0 * 1 


Praying for Repentumce. 
H Y MN IV. [Mourner's - 


1 12 of lights, from whom ——— 
Whate'er thy every creature needs, 


Whoſe goodneſs, providently nigh, 

= the — ravens when they cry? 
To thee I look, my heart prepare: 

Suggeſt, and' hearken to my prayer, 


2 Since by thy light myſelf I fee 
Naked, and poor, and void of these: 
Thy eyes muſt all my thoughts ſurvey, 


Preventing what my lips would ſay ; 
Thou ſeeſt my wants; for hel hey coll, 


And ere I ſpeak, thou eee 


3 Thou kyow'ſt the baſeneſs-of my mind. 
Wayward, and im potenty and blind} 
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38 PRAYING ro REPENTANCE. 


Thou know'ſt, how unſubdued my will, 
Averſe to good, and prone to ill: 

Thou know'ſt, how wide my paſſions rove, 
Nor check'd by fear, not charm'd by love. 


4 Fain would I know as known by thee, 
And feel the indigence I ſee; 

Fain would I all my vileneſs own, 
And deep beneath the burden groan ; 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt, and loath myſelf and fin, 


z Ah! give me Lord e to feel, 
My total miſery reveal; 

Ah we me Lord, (I ſtill would ſay,) 
An heart to mourn, an heart to pray: 
My buſineſs this, my only care, 

My life, my every breath. be prayer! 


H YT M N IVI. [Brentford. 


That 1 could repent! 

O that I could believe! 
Thou by thy voice the marble rent, 
The rock in ſunder cleave ! 

Thou by thy two-edg'd ſword 

My foul and ſpirit part, . 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break my ſtubborn heart ! 


Saviour, and Prince of peace, 
The double grace beſtow, 
Unlooſe the bands of wickednels, 
And let the captive go: 
Grant me my fins to feel, 
And then my load remove; 
Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 
The balm of pardoning love. | 


PRAYING ron REPENTANCE. 


For thy own mercy's ſake 
The curſed thing remove; 
And into thy protection take 
The priſoner of thy love: 
In every trying hour 
Stand by my feeble ſoul, 
And ſkreen me from my nature's power, 
Till thou haſt made me Whole. 


4 This is thy will I know, 

That I ſhould holy be, 

Should let my ſin this moment go, 
This moment turn to thee ; 
O might I now embrace 
Thy all-ſufhcient power, 

And never more to {in give place, FA 
And never grieve thee more! \ 


H Y M N IVII.  [Calvary; -*/ 


1 TES, let thry pityin 
Gude T0 ho liven i | 
Falſe to thee, like Peter, I d 
Would fain like Peter weep; Wy 
Let me be by reſtored, | 
On me be all long-ſuffering ſhown x 
Turn, and look 2 enn Hod) 
And break my tof ſtone. net? 


2 Saviour, Prince eathron'd above re 

Repentance to impart, 

Give me through thy dying love 
The humble, contrite heart : 

Give, what I have long implored, 
A portion of thy grief unknown; 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
Aud break my of ſtone, 


* 


— —— — — 
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3 For thine own compaſſion's ſake M7 he 
The gracious wonder ſhow ; 1 N 
Caſt my ſins behind thy beck, 

And waſh me white as ſnow ; 
If thy bowels now are ſtirred, 
If now I would myſelf bemoan, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, . 
And break my heart of ſtone. | [ 


4 See me, Saviour, from 
Nor ſuffer me to die 

Life 4 and love * 
Drop from th ious ; 

Speak the — 

And let thy merey melt me down ; 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of ſtone, 


Look, as when thine ued 
6 The firſt a —_—_— a 
Saw him ——— his blood, £ 
And bade him riſe again; 5 
Speak my paradiſe reſtored, 
Redcem me by thy grace alone: 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break wy heart of ſtone. 


6 Look, as when thy pity faw 
Thine own · in a ſtrange land: 

Forced to obey the tyrant's law, 
And feel his heavy hand: 

Speak the ſoul-redeeming word, 

And out of Egypt call thy ſon: 

Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my af ſtone. 


7 Look, as when thy grace beheld, 
The harlot in diftxels, 

Dried her tears, her pardon ſeal d, 

And bade her go in peace: 
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Foul like her, and ſelf-abhorr'd, 
II at thy feet for mercy groan ; 
urn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone, 


8 k, as when thy languid eye 
. cloſed, that we n | 
oFather,” (at the point to die, 
My Saviour galp'd,) forgive!“ 
Surely wich that dying word . 
He turns, and looks, and cries, . Tis done!“ 
my bleeding, loving Lord, 
Thou break ſt my heart of tone! 


$ 3 £6 Ov II. 
For Mourners convinced of Sin. 


H Y M N LVIII. [TFetter-Lane. 


1 Sun of righteouſneſs, ariſe 
With healing in thy wing, 
To my diſeas'd, my fainting foul, 
Life and ſal vation bring. 


2 Theſe clouds of pride and fan difpet 
By thy all-pierciag beam; 
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 
With holy hope inſtame. 


3 My mind by thy all-quick'niag power 
From low deſires ſet free; 
Unite my ſcatter'd thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on thee. 14 


4 Father, thy long loſt ſon receive; 
Saviour, thy purchaſe own ; 
Bleſt Comforter, with peace and joy 
Thy new-made creature crown. 
F 
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5 Eternal, undivided Lord, = 
Co-cqual One and Three, 83 
On thee all faith, all hope be placed, 
All love be paid to thee: * 


HT MN LIX: [Kingswood: 


1 ET the world therr virtue boaſt, 
Their works of righteouſneſs; 
I, awretch —_ and loſt, | 
freely ſaved by grace; * 
or [ diſclaims 5 * 
This, only this is all my plea; 
I the chief of fmners' am, | 


But Jeſus dicd for me. 


2 Happy they, whoſe joys abound | [ 
lake Jordan ſwelling ſtream, 3 
Who their heaven in Chriſt have found, | | 
And give the praiſe to him; 4 . 
Let them triumph in his name, 
Enjoy their full felicity ; 
I the chief of finners' am, 


But Jeſus died for me. 57 
9 Bleſt are they, egtirely bleſt, 5 


Who can in him rejoice, 
Lean on his beloved breaſt, 
And hear the bridegroom's voice; + 
Meaneſt follower of the Lamb, f 
His ſteps Tat a diſtance ſee; „ 1 { 
I the chief of ſinners' am, | | 


But Jeſus died for me. 


4 I like Gideon's fleece am found, # 
Dnwatered ſtill, and dry, 
While the dew on all around 
Falls plenteous from the ſky, 


— 


* 
* 


5 , 


> 
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Yet my Lord I cannot blame, 81 
The Saviour's grace for all is free; 

I the chief of ſinners' am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 


Surely he will lift me up, 
For I of him have nerd; 
I can not give up my hope, 
Though I am cold and dead! 
To bring fire on earth he came; 
O that it now might kindled be! 
Lthe chief of finners am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 


- 

— ; 
--- - 
_ 


6 Jeſus, thou for me haſt dicd, 


I 


And thou in me wilt live; 
I ſhall feel thy death applicd, 
I ſhall thy life receive; 
Yet when melted in the flame | 
Of love, this ſhall be all my ples; 
I the chief of ſinnersꝰ am, 
But Jeſus died for me. 54 


'H Y M N LX. , [Bexly. _ 


HY ſhauld the children of à King 
Go mourning all their days ? | 
Great Comforter, deſcend, and 
The tokens of thy grace ? 


2 -Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, 


3 


And ſeal the heirs of heaven? _ a — 
Whg wilt thou baniſh my 
ſhew my {ins forgiven ? 


Aſſure my donlcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That 1 am born of God. 
F 3 
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4 Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 

May thy blcft wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Safely convey me home. 


1 ys is in this and every place; 
But O how dark and void 
To me! tis one great, wilderneſs, 
This earth without my God. 


2 Empty of him, who all things fills, 
Till he his light impart! 

Till he his glorious felf reveals, 
The veil is on my heart 


3 O thou, who ſeeſt and know'ſt my grief, 
Thy ſelf unſcen, unknown, 

Pity my helpleſs unbelief, 
Aud take away the ſtone. 


4 Negard me wich a gracious eye 
The long-ſought bleſſing — 5 
And bid me, at the point to die, 
Behold thy face, and live. 


5 A darker foul did never yet 
Thy promis'd help implore] 
© chat I now my Lord might meet, 
And never loſe him more 


——— — 2 — tee — — 


6 1 u j aog now the Father's love 
Shed in my heart abroad ; 
The middle wall of fin remove, 
And let me into God ! 


HY M N IXI. Bedey. 


* 


F 
4 
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HY M N LXII. [Fetter-Lane. 


1 O That 1 could my Lord receive, 
Who did the world redeem ! 


Who gave his life, that I might live 
4 mie concealed in him 


2 O that I could the bleſſing prove, 
My heart's extreme deſire! 
Live happy in my Saviour's love, 
And in his arms expire 


3 Mercy I aſk to ſeal my peace, 
That, kept by mercy's power, 
I may from every evil ceaſe, 
And never grieve thee more! 


4 Now, if thy gracious will it be, 
Even now my ſins remove, 
And ſet my ſoul at liberty 
By thy victorious love. 


5 In anſwer to ten thouſand prayers 
Thou pardoning God deſcend ! 
Number me with falvation's heirs, 
My fins and troubles end ! 


6 Nothing I aſk, or want beſide, 
Of all in earth or heaven: 
But let me feel thy blood applied, 
And live, and die forgiven, \ 


HY MN LXIIL [Athlone. 


1 Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, 
Though all my fins before thee lie, 
Beho ld me not with angry look, 
But blot their memory from chy book. 
F 3 
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2 Crete my nature pure within, 

And form my ſoul averſe to ſin: 

Let thy good ſpirit ne'er depart; 

Nor hide thy preſence from my heart, 


3 I eannot live without thy light, 

Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy fight; 
Thy ſaving ſtrength, O Lord; reſtore, 
And —— me that I fall no more. 


4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
Nis help and comfort ſtill afford: 

And let a wretch come near thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


5 My foul lies humbled in the duſt, 

And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt : 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And fave the ſoul condemn'd to dic. 


6 Then will I teach the world thy ways, 

Sinners ſhall learn thy ſovercign grace: 
IN lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praile a pardoning God. 


O may thy love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my "bins b 

And all my powers ſhall join to bleſs _- 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 


pn. 
For Mourners brought to the Birth, 

HY MN LXIV, [Brockmer. 

WH glorious clouds incompaſt round, 


Whom angels dimly ſee, 
Will the Unſearchable be found, 
Or God appear to me ? 


: 
2 
+ 
* 
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2 Will he forſake his throne above, -, + 7 
Himſelf to worms inapart ? | 
Anſwer thou man of grief and love, 
And ſpeak it to my heart! 


3 In manifeſted love explain 
Thy wonderful deſign; 
What meant the ſuffring Son of man? 
The ſtreaming blood divine? 


4 Didſt thou not in our fleſh appear, 
And hve and die below, 
That I might now perccive thee near, 
And my Redeemer know ? 


5 Come then, and to my ſoul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace, 
The wounds, which all my ſorrows heal, 
That dear disfigured face. . 


6 Before my eyes of faith confeſt, 
Stend forth a ſlaughtered Lamb: 
And wrap me in thy crimſon veſt, 
And te'l me all thy name. 


7 Jehovah in thy perſon ſhow, 
* Jehovah crucified; 
And then the pardoning God I know, 
And feel the blood applied. 


8 I view the Lamb in his own light, 
Whom angels dimly ſee: 
And gaze, tranſported at the fight, 
To all eternity. 


HT MN LXV. [Mourner s. 


q ESU, if ſtill the fame thou art, 

It all thy promiſes are ure, 

Set up thy kingdom in my heart, 
And make me rich, for I am poor: 
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To me be all =y treaſures given, 
Ihe kingdom of an inward heaven. 


1 2 Thou haſt pronounced the mourners, bleſt, 


And, lo! for thee I ever mourn; . 
I cannot; no, I will not reſt, 

Till thou my only reſt return; 
Till thou, the Prince of peace, appear, 
And I receive the Comforter. 


g Where is the bleſſedneſs beſtowed 
On all, that hunger after thee ? 
I hunger now, I thirſt for God! 
Fe, the poor fainting ſinner ſec, 
And ſatisfy with endlets peace, 
And fill me with the nghteouſheſs! 


— — 


4 Ah, Lord! if thou art in that ſigh, 
Then hear thyſelf within me pray: 
Hear in my heart thy ſpirit's cry, 
Mark, what my labouring foul would ſay ; 
Anſwer the deep unuttered groan, 
And ſhew, that thou and 1 are one. 


5 Shine on thy work, diſperſe the gloom ; 
Light in by light I then ſhall ſee : 
Say to my ſoul, Thy light is come, 
„Glory divine is riſen on thee : | 
4 Thy warfare's paſt, thy mourning's o'er; 
„Look up, for thou ſhalt weep no more.” 


6 Lord, I believe the promiſe ſure, 
And truſt, thou wilt not long delay: 
Hungry, and ſorrowtul, and poor, 
Upon thy word myſelf I ſtay; 
Into thine — my all reſign, 
And wait, till all thou art is mine ! 


BROUGHT" ro rus BIRTH. 


) 3 
H Y M N ILXVI. [S.. Paul's. 


Part the Firſt. 


1 TESUS, if ſtill thou art to-day 
As yeſterday the ſame, 
eſent to heal, in me diſplay 
The virtue of thy name! 


2 If till thou goeſt about to do 
Thy needy creatures good, 
On me, that I thy praiſe may ſhew, 
Be all thy wgnders ſhewed. 


3 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call, 
Thy miracles repeat; 
With pitying eyes behold me fall 
A leper at thy feet, 


4 Loathſome, and foul, and ſcif-abhorred, 
I ſink beneath my fin; 


But, if thou wilt, a gracious word 
Of thine can make me clean. 


5 Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy commands, 
Open, O Lord, my ear; 
Bid me ſtretch out my withered hands, 
And lift them up in prayer. 


6 Silent, (alas! thou knoweſt how long,) 
My voice I cannot raiſe; 
But © 


when thou ſhalt looſe my tongue, 


The dumb ſhall ſing thy praiſe. 


Lame at the pool I ſtill am found: 

Give, and my ſtrength employ ; 

Light as a hart I then ſhall bound, 
The lame ſhall leap for joy. 


Fo, 


2 — —— —— n 
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8 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee, 
And dark I am within: 
| The love of God I cannot ſee, 
= The ſinfulneſs of fin : 


9 But thou, they ſay, art paſſing by: 

Ort ON?! 
Jeſus, in mercy hear my cry, 

| Thou Son of David, bes ! 


FI 7 


20 Long have I waited in the way 

For thee, the heavenly light: 
| Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
| Sinner, receive thy fight ! | 


| H Y M N ILXVII. [Weave. 
Part the Second. 


1 HILE dead in treſpaſſes I he, 
; Thy quickning ſpirit give; 
t Call me, thou Son of God, that 1 
May hear thy voice, and live. 


2 While, full of anguiſh and diſeaſe, 
My weak, diſtempered ſoul 
Thy love compaſſionately ſees, 
let it make me whole. 


10 


11 
3 While, torn by helliſh pride, I cry, 
_— 7 2 poſſeſt, ; | ; 
Son of the living God, draw nighy 
And ſpeak me into relt ! 


4 Caſt out thy foes, and let them {till F 1 
To Jelu's name ſubmit ; ; p 

_ Clothe with thy righteouſneſs, and heal, | | u 
And place me at thy feet. 


BROUGHT 6 fut BIRTH 


5 To ſeſu's name if all things now 
A tremblin homage pay, 
O let my ſtubborn ſpirit bow, 
My ſtiff-necked will obey. 


6 r dumb, and deaf, and blind, 
nd ſick, and poor I am; 
But ſure a remedy to find 
For all in Jeſu's name. 


7 I know in thee all fulneſs dwells, 
And all for wretched man; 
Fill every want my ſpirit feels, 
And break off every chain. 


8 If thou impart thyſelf to me, 
No other good I need: 
If thou the Son ſhalt make me free, 
I ſhall be free indeed. 


9 I cannot reſt, till in thy blood 
I full redemption have; 
But thou, through whom I come to God, 
Canſt to the utmoſt ſave. 


10 From fin, the guilt, the power, the pain, 
Thou wilt redeem my foul z 
Lord, I believe, and not in vain ; 
My faith ſhall make me whole. 


11 I too with thee ſhall walk in white, 
With all thy ſaints ſhall prove, 


What 1s the _ , and breadth, and height, b 


And depth ob perfect love. 


H Y M N LXVIIT, [Lawp's 


1 \ \ THEN ſhall thy love conſtrain, 
And force me to thy breaſt ? 
When ſhall my ſoul return again , 
To her eternal zeſt ? 


— 
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Ah! what avails my ſlrife, 
My wandring to and fro ? 

Thou haſt the words of endleſs life: 
Ah! whither ſhould I go? 


2 Thy condeſcending grace 
To me did freely move: 

It calls me ſtill to ſeek thy face, 
And ſtoops to aſk my love. 
Lord, at thy feet I fall! 

I groan to be let free; 

I tain would now obey the call, 

And give up all for thee ! 


To reſcue me from woe 

Thou didſt with all thingspart ; 
Didſt lead a ſuffering life below 

To gain my worthleſs heart. 

My worthleſs heart to gain, 

The God of all that breathe, 
Was found in faſhion as a man, 

And died a curſed death. 


And can I yet dela 
s little all to Son 

To tear my ſoul from earth away 
For Jelus to receive ? 
Nayy but I yield, I yield? 
I can hold out no more: 

I fink by dying love compelled, 
And own thee conqueror ! 


Ss Though late, I all forſake, 
My friends my all reſign : 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 
And ſeal meeverthine! 
Come, and poſſeſs me whole, 
Nor hence again remove : 
Settle, and fix my wavering ſoul 
With all thy weight of love. 


BROUGHT to rut BIRTH. 


6 My one deſire be this, 

Thy only love to know: 

To ſeek; and taſte no other bliſs, 
No other good below. 
My life, my portion thou; 
Thou all-ſufficient art, 

My hope, my heavenly treafure, now 
Enter, and keep my heart! 5 


H Y M N IXIX. {[Foundery. 


1 Db? ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 
Feartul ſoul, be ſtrong, be bold ; 
Tarry, till the Lord appears, 
Never, never quit thy hold ; 
Murmur not at his delay, 
Dare not ſet thy God a time, 
Calmly tor his coming ſtay; 
Leave it, leave it all to him. 


2 Fainting ſoul, be bold, be ſtrong; 
Wait the leiſure of thy Lord; 
Though it ſeem to tarry long, 
True and faithful is his word: 
On his word my foul I caſt; 
(He can ne'er himſelf deny, ) 
Surely it ſhall ſpeak at laſt; 
It ſhall ſpeak, and ſhall not lye; 


3 Every one, that ſeeks, ſhall find; 

Every one, that aſks, ſhall bave 

Chriſt, the Saviour of mankind, 
Willing, able all to fave; 

1 ſhall his ſalvation ſee, 
Lin faith on Jeſus call, 
from fin ſhall be let free, 
Perfectly ſet free from all. 


6 
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4 Lord, my time is in thine hand, 


1 


2 


3 


Weak and helpleſs as I am: 
Sufely thou canſt make me ftand ; 
I believe in Jeſu's name: 
Saviour in temptation thou, 

Thou halt ſaved me heretofore : 
Thou from fin doit fave me now; 

Thou ſhalt ſave me evermore. 


HTT MN LXX. [Chappel 7 


'@) Love divine, how {weet thou art! 

When ſhall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee ? 

I thirit, I faint, I die to prove 

The greatneſs of redeeming love, 
The love of Chriſt to me! 


Stronger his love than death or hell; 
Its riches are unfearchable: 

The firit-born ſons of light 
Deſire in vain its depth to ſee: 
They cannot reach the myſtery, 

The length, and breadth, and height. 


God'only knows the love of God : 

O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In this poor ſtony heart! 

For love I figh, for love I pine: 

This anly portion, Lord, be mine! 
Be mine this better part! 


O that I could for ever fit 
With Mary at the Maſter's feet, 
Be this my happy choice! 
My only care, delight, aud bliſs, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice! 


BROUGHT r run BIRTH. of 


5 O that I could with ſavour'd John 
Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer's breaſt! 
From care, and ſin, and ſorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlaſting reſt. 


H Y M N LXXI. f1:12th Pfalm. 


ATHER of Jeſus Chriſt the juſt, 
My friend and advocate with thee, 
Pity a ſoul, that fain would truſt 
In him, who lived, and died for me: 
But only thou canſt make him known, 
And in my heart reveal thy Son. 


If, drawn by thine alluring grace, 
My want of living faith 1 feel, 
Shew me in Chriſt thy ſmiling face; 
What fl:th and blood can ne'er reveal, 
Thy co-eternal Son-difplay, 


And call my darkneſs into day. 


3 The gift unſpeakable impart; 
Command the light of faith to ſhane; 
To ſhine in my dark, drooping heart, 
And fill me with the life divine. 
Now bid the new creation be! 


O God, let there be faith in me 


H Y M N ILXXII. [Lamp's. 


H! whither ſhould I go, - - © 
Burdened, and lick, and faint ? 
To whom ſhould 1 my trouble ſhow, 
And pour out my complaint ? 
G 2 
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My Saviour bids me come, 
Ah! why do I delay?,. 
He cells the weary ſinner home; 

And yet from him I ſtay, 


What is it keeps me back. 
From which I cannot part ? 
Which will not let my Saviour take 
Poſſeſſion of my heart? 
Some curſed thing unknown 
Muſt ſurely lurk within : 
Some 1dol, which I will not owny 
Some ſecret boſom-fin. 


Jeſu, the hindrance ſhow, 
Which I have feared to ſee : 
Yet let me now conlent to know 
What keeps me out of thee. 
Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power diſplay; 
Into its darkeſt corners ſhine, 

And take the veil away. 


I now believe, in thee 

Compaſſion reigns alone: 
According to my faith, to me 

O let it, Lord, be done! 

In me is all the bar, 

Which thou wouldſt fain remove; 
Remove it, and I ſhall declare, 

That God is only love. 


HY MN LXXIII.  [Felter-Lane. ' 
4 


1 . God, for whom I groan, 
| Till thou thyſelf declare; 
God inacceſſible, unknown, 

Regard a ſinner's prayer. 


'S a. 
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2 A ſinner weltring in his blood, 
Unpurged, and unforgiven; 

Far diſtant from the living God, 
As far as hell from heaven. 


3 An unregenerate child of man, 
To thee for faith I call: 
Pity thy fallen creature's pain 

And raiſe me from my fall! 


4 The darkneſs, which through thee I feel, 
Thou only canit remove: 
Thy own eternal power reveal, 
Thy Deity of Love? 


5 Thou haſt ia unbeliet ſhut up, 
That grace may let me go: 
In hope believing againſt hope, 
I watt the truth to know, 


6 Thou wilt in me reveal thy name, 
Thou wilt thy light affo d: 
Bound and oppreſt, yet thine Lam, Wr 
The priſoner of the Lo d. I 2 


7 1 would not to thy foe ſubmit ; 8 
I hate the tyrant's chain: ag 
Send forth the priſoner from the pit, 
Nor let me cry in vain! * 


8 Shew me the blood, that bought my peace, 
The covenant blood apply! 
And ell my griefs at once ſhall ceaſe, 
And all my fans ſhall die. 


9 Now, Lord, if thou art power, deſcend; 
The mountain ſin remove: 
My unbelief and troubles end, 
If thou art Truth and Love! 


G 3 
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10 Speak, Jeſu, ſpeak into my heart, 
What thou for me haſt done! 
One grain of living faith impart, 
And God is all my own! 


Sn YiM WH: LEXTY, [ Olney. 
1 J. my Lord, attend 


Thy feeble creature's cry; 
And ſhew thyſelf the ſinner's friend, 
And ſet me up on high. 
From hell's nt wr ant power 
My ſtruggling foul releaſe ; 
And to thy Father's grace reſtore, 
And to thy perſect peace. 


2 Thy blood and righteouſneſs 
I make my only plea! 
My preſent and eternal peace, 
Are both derived from thee: 
Rivers of lite divine 
From thee, their fountain, flow, 
And all who know that love of thine; 
The joy of angels know. 


3 Come then, impute, impart 
To me thy righteouſneſs, 

And let me taſte how good thou art; 
How full of truth and grace: 
Thet thou caullt here forgive, 
Grant me to teſtify, 

And juſtified by faith to live, 

And in that faith to die. 


H Y M N LXXV. [ Brentford. 


1 O!] in thy hand I lay 
1 And La A thy will to prove, 
My Potter, ſtamp on me thy clay, 
Thy only ſtamp of love! 


= > A] % 
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Be this my whole deſire, 

I know that it 15 thine! ("03 
Then kindle in my ſoul a fire, 

Which ſhall for ever ſhine. 


2 Thy gracious readineſs 

To fave mankind aſſert; 

Thy image, love, thy name impreſs, 
Thy nature on my heart! 
Bowels of mercy, hear, 
Into my foul come down; 

Let it throughout my lite appear, 
That I have Chriſt put on. 


3 O plant in me thy mind! 
O tix in me thy home! 

So ſhall I cry to all mankind, 
Come, to the waters, come! 
Jeſus is full of grace; 

Jo all his bowels move: 

Behold in him, ye fallen race, 
That God is only love 


H Y M N LXXVI. [Paſſion 


1 () Jeſus my Hope, For me offered up, 
Who with clamour purſued thee to Cal- 
vary's top : 
The blood thou haſt ſhed, For me let it plead, 
And declare thou halt died in thy murderer's 


ſtead. 


2 Come then from above, The ſtony remove, 
And vanquiſh my heart with the ſenſe of thy love. 
Thy love on the tree Diſplay unto me, 
And the ſervant of fin in a moment is free; 4 


3 Neither paſſion nor pride Thy croſs can abide, 
But _ in the fountain, that iucams from thy 
ide. 


2 
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Let the wonderful flood Waſh off all my load, 
And purge my foul conſcience, and bring me to 
God 


SG — * 


4 Now, now let me know Its virtue below! 

Let it waſh me, and 1 ſhall be whiter than ſnow. 
Let it hallow my heart, And throughly convert, 
And make me, O Lord, in the world as thou art. 


Each moment applicd, My weakneſs to hide, 
Thy blood be upon me, and always abide: 
My Advocate prove With the Father above, 
And ſpeak me at laſt to the throne of thy love. 


H Y M N LXXVII. [Dreſden. 


TAY, thou inſulted Spirit, ſtay, 

Though I have done thee ſuch deſpite; 
Nor caſt the ſinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlaſting flight. 


2 Though I have ſteeled my ſtubborn heart, 

And ftill ſhook off my guilty tears; 
And vexed, and urged thee to depart 
For forty, long, rebellious years, 


3 Though I have moſt unfaithful been 

Of all, whoe'er thy grace received; 
Ten thovſand times thy goodneſs ſeen > 
Ten thouſand times thy goodnels grieved, 


4 Yet O! the chief of ſinners ſpare 
In honour of my great High-Prieſt, 
Nor in thy 1 ighteous anger ſwear 

To exclude me from thy people's reſt, 


5 This only woe I deprecate, 

This only plague I pray remove: 
Nor leave me in my loſt eſtate; 
Nor curſe me with this want of love, 


- 
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6 From now. my weary. ſoul releaſe; 
Up-raiſe me with thy gracious hand; 
And guide into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promiſed land. 


II Y M N LXXVIII. [Paſſion.. 
1 OME, Lord, from above, 


The mountains remove, 
Overturn all that hinders the courle of thy love : 
My boſom inſpire, 
Inkindle the fire, 
And wrap my whole ſoul in the flames of deſire. 


2 TI languiſh and pine 
For the comtort divine, | 
O when ſhall I ſay, my Beloved is mine ? 
I have choſc the good part, 
My portion thou art, 
O love, I have found thee, O God, in my heart. 


3 For this my heart ſighs, 
Nothing elſe can ſuffice; 
How, Lord, can I purchaſe the pearl of great price? 
It cannot be bought, 
And thou know'ſt I have nought, 
Not an action, a word, or a truly good thought. 


4 ButI hear a voice ſay, 
Without money ye may 
Receive it, whoever hath nothing to pay: 
Who on Jeſus relies, 
Without money or price, 
The pearl of forgiveneſs and holineſs buys. 


& | The bleſſing is free: 
So, Lord, let it be; 
I yield that thy love ſhould be given to me. 


' 
i 
| 
| 
| 


res MOURNERS, 4. 


0 I freely receive 
* What thou freely doſt give, 
And conſent in thy love, in thinc Eden to live, 


6 The gift I embrace, Nu, 
The giver J praile, | 
And aſci ibe my ſalvation to Jeſus's grace; 
| It came ſrom above, 
The foretaſte I prove, 
And I ſoon ſhall recrive all thy fulncſs of love. 


HYMN LXXIX. [ Thou Shepherd of Iſrael. 


2 OME, holy celzſtial Dove, 
To viſit a ſorrowful breaſt! 

My burthen of guilt to remove, 

And bring me aſſurance and reſt ! 
Thou oaly hatt power to relieve 

A {inner o'erwhelm'd with his load; 
The ſenſe of acceptance to give, 

And ſp:inkle his heart with thy blood 


With me if of old thou haſt ſtrove, 
And ftrangely with-held from my ſin, 
And tried by the lure of thy love 
My worthleſs affections to Win: 
The work of thy mercy revive; 
Thy uttermoſt mercy exert ; 
And kindly continue to ftrive, 
And hols, till I yield thee my heart! 


18 _ call if I ever have known, 
| nd ſighed from myſelf to get free, 
And groaned the unſpcakable groan, 
And longed to be happy in ; 
Fulfil the imperfc& deſire 
Thy peace to my conſcience reveal; 
The ſenſe of thy favour inſpire, 


And give me my pardon to feel 


* 
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2 O Jeſus, of thee I require, | | 
If ſtill thou art abe to ſave, 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, 


' And zarforn my ſoul from the grave? 
| The hérß'of thy Spirit reſtore, - 
( And ſhew me te life-giving blood, 


—— 


And pardon a {inner once more, 


And bring me again unto God. 


3 O Jeſus, in pity draw near, | 
Come quickly to help a loſt ſoul, 
To comfort a mourner appear, 
And make a poor Lazarus whole : 
The balm of thy mercy apply, 
(Thou ſceſt the fore — I feel) 
Save, Lord, or I periſh, I die, 
O fave, or I ſink into hell! 


I I fink, if thou longer delay 
Thy pardoning mercy to-ſhow : 
V ome quickly, and kindly diſplay 
The power of thy paſſion below, 
By all thou naſt done for my ſake, 8 
On: drop of thy blood I implore : 
Now, now let it touch me, and make 
The ſinner a ſinner no more! 


— 


HY MN LXXXIIL Trruneral. 


OW tedious and taſteleſs the hours, 
When Jelus no longer I ſee: 

Sweet proſpects, ſweet birds, and ſweet flowers, 

Have all loſt their ſweetneſs with me : 
The midſummer ſun ſhines but dim, 

The fields ſtrive in vain to look gay: +4 

But when I am happy in him, e 

December's as pleaſant as May. . 

H 2 . 
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His name yields the richeſt perfume, 
"AY And ſweeter than muſic his voice; 
Nis preſence * my gloom; 
And makes all within me rejoice: 
J ſhould, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to with or to fear ; 
| No mortal ſo happy as I, 
My ſummer would laft all the year, 


3 Content with beholding his face, 

| My all to his pleaſure reſigned ; 

| No changes of ſeaſon or place, 

| Would make any change in my mind: 
{ While bleſs'd with a ſenſe of his love, 

| A palace a toy would appear ; 

| And priſons would palaces prove, 

If Jeſus would dwell with me there. 


4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
; If thou art my ſun and my ſong ! 
| Say, why do J languiſh and pine, 
And why are my winters ſo long ? 
O drive theſe dark cloudsfrom my ſky, 
Thy ſoul-chearing preſence reſtore; 
Or take me unto thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 


| H Y M N LXXXIV. Marienbourn. 
1 $ 2 enough, my God, my Cod! 


Here let me give my wandrings o'er; 
; No longer trample on thy blood, 
1 And grieve thy gentleneſs no more : 
No more thy lingring anger move, 
| Or ſin l thy light and love. 


2 O Lord, if mercy is with thee 
| Nou let it all on me be ſhown! 
On me, the chief of ſinners, me, 


Who humMy for thy mercy groan ' 


5 
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Me to thy Father's grace reſtore;_.. .. 1 | 
Nor let me ever gneve thee more ; | bo 


3 Fountain of unexhauſted love, 
Of infinite compaſſions, hear; 
My Saviour and my Prince above, 
Once more in my behalf appear 
Repentance, faith, and pardon give: ( 
O let me turn again, and live! 


HT MN LXXXV, F[Pudfſey. 


1 2 man of griefs, remember me, 
Who never canſt thyſelf forget 
Thy laſt, myſterious agony, 
Thy taiating pangs, and bloody ſweat! 


2 When, wreſtling in the ſtrength of prayer, 
Thy ſpirit ſunk beneath its load ; | 
Thy feeble fleſh abhorred to bear 
The wrath of an almighty God. 


3 Father, if I — call thee ſo, 
Regard my ſearful heart's deſire 
Remove this load of guilty woe, 
Nor let me in my {ns expire: 


4 I tremble, leſt the wrath divine, — 
Which bruiſes now my wretched ſoul, 
Should bruiſe this wretched ſoul of mine, 
Long as eternal ages roll. 


5 To thee my laſt diſtreſs I bring! 
Ihe heightened fear of death I find: 
The tyrant, brandiſhing his ſting, 
Appears, and hell is cloſe behind. 
H3 
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© Ideprecate that death alone, | 
| That endleſs baniſhment from thee : 
O ſave, and give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for med F - 
1 


Send „ eee . 
For Mourners Recovered. 


H Y M N LXXXVI. [Dedication. 


1 ESU, Shepherd of the ſheep, 
Pity my unſettled foul ! 
zuide, and nouriſh me, and keep, 
Till thy love ſhall make me Whole: 
Give me, perfect ſoundneſs give, 
Make me ſtedfaſtly believe. 


+ I am never at one ſtay! 

Changing every hour I am : 
But thou art, as yeſterday, 

Now and evermore the ſame : 
Conſtancy to me impart, 
*3tabliſh with thy grace my heart, 


2 Lay thy weighty croſs on me, 

All my unbelief controvl ; 
Till the rebel ceaſe to be, 

Keep him down within my foul : 
That he never more may move, 
Root and giound me ſaſt in love. 


Give me faith to hold me up, 
Walking over life's rough ſea ; 
Holy, puril Ya hope 
Still my ſoul's ſure anchor be: 
That I may be always thine, 
Perfect me in love divine. 


g dg 
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H Y M N LXXXVII. [Cary 9 


4 
1 \ FEARS Womens from my Cod, 
And now made —— — 
I hear, and bow me to the rod: 
For thee, not without hope, I mourn; 
I have an advocate above, 


A friend before the throne of love. 


2 O Jeſus, full of truth and grace, 


More full of grace than I of fin, 

Yet once again I ſeek thy face; : 
Open thine arms, and take me in, 

And freely my backſlidings heal, 

And love the faithlefs inner ſtill, 


3 Thou knowſt the way to bring me back, 
My fallen ſpirit to reſtore ; 

Oh ! for thy truth and mercy's ſake 
Forgive, and bid me lin no more: 

The ruins of my ſoul repair, 

And make my heart a houſe of prayer, 


4 The ſtone to fleſh again convert ! 
The veil of fin again remove! 
Drop thy warm blood upon my heart, 
And melt it by thy dying love! 
This rebel heart by love ſubdue, 
And make it ſoft, and make it new. 


5 Give to my eyes refreſhing tears, 
| And kindle my relentungs now: 
Fill all my ſoul with filial fears; 
To thy ſweet yoke my ſpirit bow! 
Bend by thy grace, O bend or break 
i he iron- ſine w in my neck. 


DT — 
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6 Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart, 
That trembles at the approach of fin! 
A godly tear of ſin impart; 
Implant, and root it deep within ! 
That I may dread thy gracious power 
And never dare to oftend thee more. 


H Y M N ILXXXVIII. [Kingswood. 


1 3 of God, it thy free grace 
Again hath raiſed me up, 
Called me ſtill to ſeek thy face, 
And given me back my hope : 
Still thy timely help aflord, 
And all thy loviag-kindneſs ſhow ; 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go, 


2 By me, O my Saviour, ſtand 
In fierce temptation's hour; 
-Save me with thine out- ſtretched hand, 

And ſhew forth all thy power : 

Ob! be mindful of thy word, 
Thy all-ſuthcient grace beſtow : 

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


3 Give me, Lord, a holy fcar, 

And fix it in my heart: 

That I may from evil near 
With timely care depart. 

Gin be more ** hell abhorred : 
Till thou deſtroy the tyrant-foe, 

Keep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 
And never let me go. 


4 Never let me leave thy breaſt, 

From thee, my Saviour, ſtray; 
Thou art my ſupport and reſt, 
My true and living way: 


Fox MOURNERS RECOVERED. 


My exceeding great reward (4 
In heaven above, aud earth below: «3 
Kcep me, keep me, gracious Lord, 2 
Aud never let me go. 


H Y M N LXXXIX. [Ringswood. 


1 ORD, and is thine anger gone ? 
And art thou pacified ? 

Af er all, that I have done, 

Doſt thou no longer chide? 
Infinite thy mercies are; 

Beneath the weight I cannot move, 
Oh! 'tis more than I can bear, 

The ſenſe of pardoning love. 


2 Let it ſtill my heart conſtrain, 
And all m ons ſ way; 
Keep me, left re — bag 
Out of the narrow way : 
Force my violence to be ſtill, 
And captivate my every thought ; 
Charm, and melt, and change my will, 
And bring me down to nought. 


3 If I have begun once more 
Thy ſweet return to feel; 
If even now I find-thy power 
Preſent my ſoul to heal: 
Still and quiet may I he, 
Nor ſtruggle out of thine embrace; . 
Never more reſiſt, or fly | 


From thy purſuing grace. 


4 To the croſs, thine altar bind 
Me with the cords ct love; 
Freedom let me never find | 
From my dear Lord to move ; . 
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That T1 never, never more 
May with my much-loved Maſter part, 
To the poſts of mercy's door 

O nail my willing heart. 


5 See my utter helpleſſneſs, 
5 leave me at owe - 
O preſerve in perfett peace, 
And ſeal rel. Nine own; 
More and more thyſelf reveal, 
Thy preſence let me always find : 
"Sole 8-4 and confirm, and heal 
My feeble, ſin-ſick mind. 


6 As the apple of an eye 

Thy weakeſt ſervant keep ; 

Help me at thy feet to lie, 
And there 4 ever weep. 

Tears of joy mine eyes o'crflow, 
That I have any hope of heaven; 

Much of love I ought to know ; | 
For I have much forgiven. 


FEXKEEEKEKENKHNKEEKKHENKEKHKNAKKE 
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For Believers Rejoicing. 12 
H Y M N XC. [Trumpet. 


1 1 Lord of earth and ſky, 
ö The God of ages praiſe ! 
Who reigns enthroned on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 
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3 When juſtice bared the ſword, 


4 Jeſus, thy ſpeaking blood 


- 


5 Then dig about our root, 


1 
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J 
| | 
Barren and withered trees, —_ 
We cumbered long the ground; wed — { 
No fruit of holineſs woah 
On our dead ſouls was found. 
Yet doth he us in mercy ſpare, 
Another, and another year. 
: 


To cut the fig-tree down; 
The pity of our Lord, 
Cried, © Let it ſtill alone: 
The Father mild inelines his car, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 


From God obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace ; 
Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another year 


Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
Io thy great praife-abound 7 + 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


H YIM N XCI. - [Tallis 


Cyr ſhall I do My Saviour to praiſe, 
So faithful and true, So plenteous in grace 
So ſtrong to deliver, So good to redeem . 

The weakeſt believer, That hangs upon him! 


How happy the man, Whoſe heart is ſet free, 
The people that can Be joyful in thee!” 
Their joy is to walk in The light of thy face, 
And ſtill they are talking Of Jefus's grace. 


"= * 
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| 9 Their daily delight Shall be in thy name, K $ 
WT © They ſhall as their right Thy righteouſneſs claim; 
| Thy <-> Hagan wearing, And cleanſed by thy 
lood, * | * 
Bold ſhall they appear in The preſence of God. 
4 For thou art their boaſt, Their glory, and power; | 


| And I alſo truſt To ſee the glad hour, 
| My ſoul's new creation, A life from the dead, 


| The day of ſalvation, That lifts up my head. 


| 5 For Jeſus my Lord Is now my defence; 
| I truſt in his word, None plucks me from thenee ; 
Since I have found favour, He all things will day 
My King and my Saviour Shall make me anew. 


N 

: 

6 Yes, Lord, I ſhall fee The bliſs of thine own, 
ö Thy ſecret to me Shall ſoon be made known: 
For ſorrow and ſadneſs I joy ſhall receive, 
| of 
ö 


And ſhare in the gladneſs Of all that believe. 


H YT MN XCII. [Hamilton. 


1 O * I in my heart have ſaid, 
Who fhall aſcend on high, 
; Mount to Chriſt my glorious head, 
ö And bring him from the ſky? 
Borne on contemplation's wing, 
| Surely I ſhould find him there, 
| Where the angels praiſe their King, 
And gain the morning-ſtar. 8 


2 Oft I in my heart have ſaid, | 
Who to the deep ſhall ſtoop, 4 
Sink with Chriſt among the dead g 
' From theuce to bring him up? 
Could I but my heart prepare 
By unfeigned humility, 
Chriſt would quickly enter there, 
And everdwell with me. 


 _ 
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g But the righteouſneſs of faith 
Hath taught me better things : | 
« Inward turn thine Se” bh faith, 
While Chrift to me it brings, 
« Chriſt is ready to impart 
Life to all, for life who ſigh; 
In thy mouth, and in thy heart 
The word is ever nigh.” 


H Y M N XCIIL. ſFonmon. 


1 RISE, my ſoul ariſe, 
A Shake of thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my ſurety ſtands; 
My name is written ou his hauds. 


2 He ever lives above 
For me to intercede 
His all- redeeming love, 
His precious blood to plead: 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And ſprinkles now the throne of grace. 


3 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers, 
They ftrongly fpeak for me : 
Forgive him, 9 forgive, they cry, 
Nor let that ranſomed ſinner die. 


4 The Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed One; 
He cannot tura away 
The p eſence of his Son: 
His ſpirit anſwers to the blood, 
And tells me, I am _ of God. 
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5 My God is reconciled, 
His pardoning voice I hear; 
He ons me tor his child, 
I can no longer fear: 
With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And Father, Abba, Father cry ! 


H Y M N XCIV. [Old German. 


1 Y God, I am thine : What a comfort divine, 

What a bleſſing to know that my Jeſus is 

mine. - 

In the heavenly Lamb Thrice happy I am, | 

And my heart it doth dance at the ſound of his 
name. 


2 True pleaſures abound In the rapturous ſound; 
And whoever hath found it, hath paradiſe found. 
My Jeſus to know, And fcel his blood flow, 
"Tis life everlaſting, 'tis heaven below! 


9 Yet onward I haſte To the heavenly feaſt ; 
That, that is the fulneſs : but this 1s the taſte : 
And this I ſhall prove, Till with joy I remove 
To the heaven of heavens in Jeſus's love. 


HY MN XCV. [Hotham, 


1 ESUS is our common Lord, 
He our foving Saviour is: 

By his death to life reſtored, 
Miſery we exchange for bliſs. 


2 Bliſs by carnal minds unknown: a 
O 'tis more than tongue can tell! ; g 
Only to behevers known, 


Glorious and unſpeakable ! 


ron BELIEVERS REJOICING. gg. 
3 Chriſt our Brother and our Friend 
Shews us his eternal love: 
Never ſhall our triumphs end, 
Till we take our ſeats above. 


4 Let us walk with him in white! 
For our bridal-day prepare, 
For our partnerſhip m light, 
For our glorious meeting there ! 


H. V MN XCVI. [Dying stephen. 


1 H of the church triumphant, 
We joyfully adore thee, 
Till thou appear, 
Thy members here 
Shall ſing like thoſe in glory. 
We liſt our hearts and voices, 
With bleſt anticipation 
And cry aloud, 
And give to God a 
The pratſe of our ſalvation, 


2 While in affliction's furnace, 
And paſſing through the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, 
Which knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher ; 
We clap our hands, extliing 
In thine almighty favour ; 
The love divine, 
W hich made us thine, 


Shall keep us thine for ever. 


3 Thou doſt conduct thy people 
Through torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we fear, 
While thou art near, . 
The fire of tribulation : - 
I 2 
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nnen. 
| The world, with fin and Satan, 


In vain our march oppoſes; 
By thee we ſhall 


Break through them all, 


And fing the ſorig of Moſes 


By faith we ſee the gl 
To which thou hal ere 


The croſs deſpiſe 
For that high prize 


Which thou haſt ſet before us: 


And if thou count us worthy, 
We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall Ee Nee nd 
At God's right-hand, 
To take us up to heaven, 


H Y M N AXCVII. 


LCornich. 


2 OME, let vs join our chearful ſongs 


With angels round the throne, 
Fen thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 


But all their joys are one. 


To be exalted thus; 


2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they ery, 


Worthy the Lamb, our heaits reply, 


For he was flain for us. 


2 9 Jeſus is _ to receive 


Honour and power divine: 


And bleflings more than we can give, 


Be, Lord, for cver thine. 


The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 


Of him that fits upon the throne, 
Aud to adore the Lamb. 


1 Bien 10 Wort 7 f 


H YIM * Kn. 1 


9 wil | 8 Lrengeh, m my tower, 
Thee will 1 love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will I love with all my powery 1 
In all my Works and thee alone; | 
Thee will 7 love, till the pure fire 
Fill my whole ſoul with chaſte deſire. 


2 Ah! why did 1 ſo date thee know, 
Thee, loveher than the ſons of men? 
Ah! why did I no ſooner go 
To thee, the only eaſe in pain P. 
Aſhamed I ſigh, and mh 12 
That I ſo late to thee di 


3 In darkneſs vage o I ſtrayed; 
I ſought, thee, yet f:om thee I roved ; 
For wide my wandring thoughts were {pready 
Thy creatures more than hee I loved; 
And now i more at length I ſec, 
'Tis through thy light, and comes from thee. 


4 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, 
That thy bright beams on me have ſhined, 
I thank thee, who haſt overthrown 
My foes, and healed my wounded mind. 
I thank thee, whoſe enhivening voice - 
Bids my freed heart iu thee rejoice, 


5 Upbold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray; | 
Strengthen my feet with ſteady pace 
Still to preis forward in thy way 1 
My ſoul and fleſhz eO Lord of might; v4 
. Fill . with nay 1 — bat," 
13 


wt 


46k For BELIEVERS” KEJOICING, 


6 Give to mine eyes refreſhing tears, 
Give to my hea't chaſte hallowed fires, 
Give to my foul with filial fears 
The love, that all heaven's hoſt inſ pes ; / 
That all my powers with all their might 
In thy ſole glory may unite. 4 


, Wy © hee will 1 love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will I loves my Lord, my God, 
Thee will T love beneath thy frown 
Or ſmile, thy ſceptre or thy rod; 
What though my fleſh and heart decay ? 
Thee ſhall I love in endleſs day ! 


H Y MN FIX. [Eveſham, : 
( REAT God, indulge my humble claim ; 


5 


Be thou my hope, my joy, my reſt! 


The glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all engaged to make me bleſt. 


2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 
0 Thou art my Father and my God! 
Aud T am thine, by ſacred ties, | 
Thy ton, thy ſervant bought with blood, 


3 With heart and eyes and lifted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look; 

As travellers in thirſty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook; 


4 Even life itſelf, without thy love, 
No laſting pleaſure can afford ; . _ 
Vea, 'twould a tireſome burthen Pet 
If I were baniſhed from thee, Lord !* © 


3 I'll life my hands, I'll raiſe my voice, 


While I have breath tu pray or praiſeg - | 


And ſpend the remngnt of my days. 


This work fhall make my heart rejp ice, 


Fox BELIEVERS: REJOICING. 
H Y M WW C. comic. 


1 IN to the great Jehovah's praiſe: 

x) All praiſe to him belongs, 

Who kindly lengthens out our days, 
Demands our choiceſt for 

Whoſe providence has brought us through 
Another various year, | | 

We all with vows and anthems new 
Before our God appear. 


2 Father, thy mercies paſt we own, 

Thy ſtill continued care, 

To thee, preſenting, through thy Son, 
Whate'er we have, or are; 

Our lips and lives ſhall gladly ſhow 

The wonders of thy love, 

While on in Jeſu's ſteps we go 
To ſee thy face above. 


3 Our reſidue of days or hours, 

Thine, wholly thine ſhall be, 

And all our conſecrated poweis 
A ſacrifice to Thee : 

Till Jeſus in the clouds appear, 
To ſaints on earth forgiven, 

And bring the grand ſabbatic year, 
The jubiles of heaven. 


1 B ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly ſolemn ſound ; 


Let all the nations know / 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 

The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 
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2 Jeſus, our great High Prieſt, 
Hath full atonement made ; 
Ye weary ſpirits reſt ; 
Ye mournful ſouls be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all- ata ning Lamb; 
Redemption in his blood, 
Throughout the world proclaim: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'u ſinners, home. 


4 Ye ſlaves of fin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 
And ſafe in Jeſus dwell, 
And bleſt in Jeſus live. 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home, 


5 Yewho have-fold for nought 
Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of. qeſu's love. 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home, 


6 The goſpel-trumpet hear, 
„Ihe acws. gf heavenly grape: 2” 
And ſaved from earth, appear 
Before your 'Saviour's — 1. 
The year of jubilec is come; 
Return, yc ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


1 
1 
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H Y M N- CI. [Drefden, 


1 E dies, the friend of ſinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around, 

A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies ! 

A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two 

For him who groaned beneath your load! 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 

A thouſand drops of richeſt blood. 


Here's love and grief nd degree, 
The Lord of þ — 425 for — 

But lo] what ſudden joys we ſee, 
Jeſus, the dead, revives again | 

The riſing God forſakes the tomb : 
(In vain the tomb forbids his riſe) 

Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies, 


Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns 3 
Sing how he ſpoiled the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter death in chains. 
Say, Live for ever, wond'rous King 
„ Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave !" 
Then aſk the monſter—* where's. thy ſtiug ? 
And where's thy victory, O gra · e?“ 


H Y MN CIII. [Coraiſh. 


NFINITE, unexhauſted Love! 
yu and love are one: 
It fill to me thy bowels move, 
They are reſtrained to none. 


2 What ſhall I do my God tolove! 
My loving God to praiſe ? a 

The length, and breadth, and height to prove, 
And depth of ſovereign grace ? 
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3 Thy ſovereigu grace to all extends, 


Immenſe and uncontucd ; 
From age 10,age it never ends, 
It reaches all mankind. 


4 Throughout the world its breadth is known; 


Wide ss infinity! 


So wide, it never paſſed by one, 


Or it had paſſed by me. 


5 My treſpaſs was grown up to heaven: 


But far above the ſkies, 


In Chriſt abundantly forgiven, 


I ſee thy mercies riſe! 


6 The depth of all-redeeming love 
What angel-tongue can tell? 


O may I to the utmoſt prove 
The gift unſpeakable? 


7 Deeper than hell, it plucked me thence, 


Deeper than inbred ſin: 


Jeſus's love my heart ſhall cleanſe, 


When Jeſus enters in. 


8 Come quickly, gracigus Lord, and take 


Poſſeſlion of thine own! 


My longing heart vouchſafe to make 


Thane evcrlaiting throne! 


9 Aſſert thy claim, maintain thy right, 


Come quickly trom above; 


And fink me to per feftion's height, 


The depth of humble love, 
H Y MN CIV. 


me 


Of Jeſus exalted on high, 


L glory to God un the ſky, 
And peace upon earth be reſtorcd ! 


Appear our omnipotent Lord! 


Zion. 


Fox BELIEVERS REJOICING, 


- Who, meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race, 
Once more to thy creatures return, 
And reign in thy kingdom of grace, 


2 When thou in our fleſh didi appear, 
All nature acknowledged thy binh; 
Aroſe the acceptable year, * 
And heaven was opened on earth; 
Recciving its Lord from above, 
The world was united to bleſs 
The giver of concord and love, 
The prince and the author of peace. 


3 O wouldſt thou again be made known, 
Again in the ſpirit deſcend; 


And ſet up in each of thine own . 


A kingdom that never ſhall end. 
Thou only art able to bleſs, 

And make the glad nations obey, 
And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, 


And bow the whole world to thy ſway, - 


4 Come then to thy ſervants again, 
Who long thy appearing to know; 
Thy quiet and peaceable reign 
In mercy eltabliſh below: 
All ſorrow before thee ſhall fly, 
And anger and hatred be o'er, 
And envy and malice ſhall die, 
And diſcord afflict us no more. 


5 No horrid alanim of war | 
Shall break our «ternal repoſe : 
No found of the trumpet is there, 
Where Jeſus's ſpirit o'erflows : _ 
Appeaſed by the charms of thy grace, 
We all ſhall in amity join, | 
And kindly each other embrace, 
And love with a paſſion like thine. 


* 
, 


H Y MN CV. [Brockmer. 


i Thou to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name, 


2 In heaven thy wondrous acts are ſung, 
Nor fully reckoned there ; 
And yet thou makeſt the infant tongue 
Thy boundleſs praiſe declare. 


3 When heaven, thy glorious works on high 
Employs my wondring ſight, 
The moon that nightly rules the ſky, 
And ftars of feebler light : 


4 What's man, ſay I, that, Lord, thou lov' 
To keep him in thy mind ? 
Or what bis offspring, that thou prov'ſt 
To him ſo wondrous kind ? 


H Y M N ci. ſCoriſh. 


ons Bt every tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 
|; Thou ſovereign Lord of all; 
Thy ſtrengthening hands uphold the weak, 


And raiſe the poor that tall, 


2 When ſorrows bow the ſpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath the proud oppreſlor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourner reſt, 


1 
— 


3 The Lord ſupports our infant days, 
And guides out giddy youth: 
Holy and juſt are all thy ways, 
And all thy works are truth. 
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rox BELIEVERS/REJOTCING. - 


Thou know't the pains thy ſervants feel; 
Thou Rear'ſt thy children's cry, 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 


3 Thy mercy never ſhall remove 
From men of heart ſincere; 
Thou ſav'ſt the fouls whoſe humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. 


6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe, 
And ſpread thy fame brd: 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their God. 


HT MN CVII. { 11 9th Palm. 


And when my voice is loft in death, 


Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers: 
My days of praiſe ſhall nc'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, ang being laſt, 

Or immortality endures, 


if Iz praiſe my Maker, while I've breath, 


2 Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
On lirael's God; he made the {ky, 
And earth, and ſeas, With all their train; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure; 
He ſaves the oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain 


3 The Lord pours eye- ſight on the blind, 
Ihe Lord ſupports the fainting nitud ; 
He ſends the labouring conſcience peace, 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
Ihe widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 


— —— i oe 7 rr ? 
ro \ 
* 


— 


. 
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4 [11 praiſe him, while he lends me breath, 


1 r ye the Lord! 'tis good to raiſe 
2 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heavenly flames ; 
3 Sing to the Lord; exalt him high, 
4 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 


5 What is the creature's {kill or force, 
- The ſprightly man, or warlike horſe ? 


And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Preiſe ſhall empioy my nobler powers: 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, | 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immoitality endures, 


H Y M N CVIII. {[Kettleby's. 


Our hearts and voices in his praiſe ; 
His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 


He counts their numbers, calls their names; 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 
A deep, where all our thoughts are drown'd, 


Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens, when they cry. 


The piercing wit, the active limb? 
All are too mean delights for him. 


6 But ſaints are lovely in his ſight, 


He views his children with delight ! 8 
He ſees their * he knows their fear; 
And looks, and loves his image there. 
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HY M N CIX [Hallelujah,” 


1 PRAISE ye the Lord, y' immortal quires, 
That fil! the realms above; 
Praiſe him who formed you of his fires, 
And teeds you with his love, 


2 Sing to his praiſe, ye cryſtal ſkies, 
The floor of his abode; 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes, 
„Before your brighter God. 


3 Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe beams create our days, 

Join with the ſilver queen of night, 
To own your borrowed rays. 


4 Winds, ye ſhall bear his name aloud 
Through the ethereal blue: 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 


5 Thunder and hail, and fires and ſtorms, 
The troops of his command, 
Appear in all your dreadtul forms, 
And ſpeak his awſul hand. 


6 Shout to the Lord ye ſurging ſeas, 
In your cternal roar : 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
And ſhore reply to lhore. 


7 While monſters ſporting on the flood, 
In ſcaly filver ſhine, 
Speak terribly their Maker, God, 
And laſh the foaming brine. 
Ka 
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8 But gentler things ſhall tune his name 
Jo ſofter notes than thele, 
Young zephyrs breathing o'er the W — | 
Or whiſpering through the trees, 


9 Wave your tall heads ye loſty pines, 
To him that bids you grow; 
Sweet cluiters bend the fruittul vines 
On every thankful bough. 


10 Let the ſhrill birds his honours raiſe, 
And climb the morning ſky; 

While groveling beafts attempt his praiſe 
In hoarler harmony. 


11 Thus while the meaner creatures ſing, 
Ye mortals take the found, 

Echo the glorics of your King 
Through all the nations round. 


HY MN CX. [Canon. 


ESUS, thou everlaſting King, 
ue | Accept the tribute which we bring, 
Accept the well-deſerved renown, 
And wear our praiſes as thy crown. 


2 Let every act of worſhip be 

Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee ; 
Like the bleſt hour when from above 
We firſt received thy pledge of love. 


g The gladneſs of that happy day, 

O may it ever, ever ſtay ! 

Nor let our feith forſake its hold, 

Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold ! 


4 Each following minute as it flies 
Increaſethy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till we are raiſed to ſing thy name 


At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


roa BELIEVERS REJOICING. 


1 1 how wide thy glories ſhine, 
How high thy wonders riſe! 

Known through the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſand through the ſkies. 

Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motions ſpeak thy ſkill ; 

And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


2 Part of thy name divinely ſtands 

On all thy creatures writ, 

They ſhew the labour of thy hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet: 

But when we view thy ſtrange deſign 
To ſave rebellious worms, 

Where vengeance and compaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms: 


3 Hence the whole Deity is known, 

Nor dares a creature gueſs 

Which of the glorics brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice or the grace, 

Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains, 

Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains, 


4 O may I bear ſome humble part 

In that immortal ſong ! 

Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Who ſweetly all agree 

To ſave a world of ſinners loſt, 
Eteraal glory bc. 

K 3 
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MN CXIT. [ Saliſbury.” 
( p 4 | : 
1 LORY be to God on high, : a 
God whoſe glory fills the ſky; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of heaven. 


2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now preſume to ſing, 
Glad thine attributes confeſs, 
Glorious all and numberleſs. _ 2 


8 Hail, by all thy works adored; 
Hail, the everlaſting Lord ; 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove, 
Lord of power, and God of love! 


Chriſt our Lord and God we own; 

Chriſt, the Father's only Son: 

Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain, 

Saviour of offending man. | , 


Bow thine hear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou: 
Jeſu, in thy name we pray, 


Take, O take our ſins away. 2 
6 Powerful Advocate with God, 

Juſtify us by thy blood ! 

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 

Hear, the world's Atonement thou, 3 


» Hear, for thou, O Chriſt, alone; 
With thy glorious Sire art one; 
One the Holy Ghoſt with thee, 
One ſupreme, eternal Three. 
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HY M N CXIII. [Stanton 


1 TROM all that dwell below the ſkies, 

Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; 

Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, 

Through every land, by — 2 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 

Till ſuns ſhall riſe and ſet no more. 


1 Your lofty themes, ye mortals bring, 
In ſongs of praiſe divinely ling; 
The great ſalvation loud proclaim, 
And ſhout for joy the Saviour's name 
In every land begin the ſong ; 
To every land the ſtrains belong: 
In chearful ſounds your voices rate, 


And fill the world with loudeſt praiſe. 


its 


H Y M N CXIV. [Eveſham 


1 Hey do thy mercies cloſe me round, 
For ever be thy name adored! 
I bluſh in all things to abound ; 
The ſervant is above his Lord! 


2 Inured to poverty and pain, 
A ſuffering hike my Maſter led: 
The Son of God, the Son of Man, 
He had not where to lay his head. 


3 But lo! a place he hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angels keep; 
Yea, he himſelf becomes my guard ; 


He ſmooths my bed, and gives me ſleep, 


4 Jeſus protects, my fears be gone! 
What can the Rock of Ages move ? 
Safe in thine arms I lay me down, 


Thy everlaſting arms of loye, 
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5 While thou art intimately ni zh, 
Who, who ſhall violate my reſt ? 
Sin, earth, and hell I now defy; 
I lean upon my Saviour's breaſt. 


6 I reſt beneath the Almighty's ſhade, 
My griefs expire, my troubles ceaſe ; 
Thou, Lord, on whom my foul is ſtaid, 
' Wilt keep me {till in perfect peace. 


7 Me for thine own thou loveſt to take 
In time and in eternity: 
Thou never, never wilt forſake 
A helpleſs worm, that truſts in thee. 


2 Be of my life, to thee 
My chearful ſoul I raiſe; 
Thy goodneſs bade me be, 
And ſtall prolongs my days: 
I ſee my natal hour retu:n, 


And bleſs the day, that I was born, 


2 A clod of living earth, 
I glorify thy name, 
From whom alone my birth 
And all my bleſſings came; 
Creating and preſerving grace 
Let all that is within me praiſe. 


3 LongasI live beneath, 
| To thee O let me hve! 
| To thee my every breath 
| In thanks and praiſes give! 
| Whate'er I have, whate'er I am, 


Shall magnify my Maker's name. 


HY MN CXV. I Reſurrection. 
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4 My ſoul and all its powers 
Thine wholly thine ſhall be; 
All, al! my happy hours 
I conſecrate to thee; 
Me to thine image now reſtore, 
And I ſhail praiſe thee evermore. 


5 HT waitthy will to do, 
As angels do in heaven! 
In Chriſt a creature new, 
Eternally forgiven; 
I wait thy perfect will to prove, 
All ſanctified by ſinleſs love. 


6 Then when the work is done, 
The work of faith with power, 
Receive thy favoured ſon; 
In death's triumphant hour 
Like Moles to thyſelf convey, 
And kiſs my raptured foul away. 


H Y M N CXVI. ({Builth. 


1 WAY with our fears, 
The glad morning appears, 
When an heir of ſalvation was born! 
From Ichovah I came, 
For his glory I am, 
And to him I with ſinging return. 


2 Thee, Jeſus, alone 
The fountain I own 
Of my life and felicity here : 
And chearfully ſing 
My Redeemer and King, 
Till his gn in the heavens appear. 


3 With thanks I rejoice 
In thy fatherly choice 
Of my {tate and condition below! 
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If of parents I carne, 
Who hogourcd thy name, 


'Twas thy wiſdom appointed it ſo. 
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4 I ſing of thy grace, 
From my earlieſt days 
Ever near to allure and defend; 
Hitherto thou haſt been 
Mv preſerve: from fin, 
And I truſt, thou wilt fave to the end. 


5 O the infimte cares 
And temptations and ſnares 
Thy hand hath conducted me through! 
O the bleſſings beitowed | 
By a bountiful God, 
And the mercics cternally new ! 


6 What a mercy is this, 
What a heaven of bliſs, 
How unſpeakably happy am I; 1 
Gathercd into the Id, 
With thy people enrolled, 
With thy people to live, and to die! 


7 O the goodneſs of God, 
Employing a clod 
His tribute of glory to raiſe! 
| 0 His ſtandard to bear, 
And with triumph declare 
His unſpeakable riches of grace ! | 


8 O the fathomleſs love, 
That has deigned to approve, 
And proſper the work of my hands] 
With my paſtoral crook, 
I went over the brook, 


1 Ang behold ! I am ſpread into bands! 


* 
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9 Who, I aſk in amaze, 
| a Hath begotten me thele ? 
And inquire, from hat quarter they came? 
My full heart it replies, 
They are born from the ſkies, 
And gives glory to God and the Lamb. 


10 All honourand praiſe, 
To the Father of grace, 
To the Spirit, and Son I return! 
The buſineſs purſue, 
He hath made me to do, 
And rejoice, that I ever was born, 


11 In a rapture of joy 
My life I employ 
The God of my life to proclaim 2 
*Tis worth living for this, 
To adminiſter bliſs 
And ſal vation in Jeſus's name. 


12 My remnant of days 
I ſpend in his praiſe, / 
Who died the whole world to redeem 2 
Be they many or tew, 
My days are his due, 
And they all are devoted to him 


HY MN CXVIL, [Cookhary © 


1 EET and right it is to praiſe 
1 God, the giver of all grace; 
God, whoſe mercies are beſtowed 
On the evil and the good. 
He prevents, his creatures call, 
Kind and merciful to all : 
Makes his ſun on ſinners riſe; 


Showers his bleſſings from the ſkies, 
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2 Lraſt of all thy creatures we A 
Daily thy falvation ſee, _ 1 
As by heavenly manna fed, ct [ 1 


Through a world of dangers led; 
Through a wilderneſs of cares, 
Ihrough ten thouſand, thouſand ſnares; 
More than now our hearts conceive, 
More than we could' know, and live ! 


8 By our boſom-foe beſet, 
Taken in the fowler's net; 
| Paſſion's unreſiſting prey; ; | 2 
£$ Oft within the toils we lay : 
1 Sleeping on the brink of ſin, 
| Tophet gaped to take us in: 
Mercy to our reſcue flew, 


Broke the ſnare, and brought us through. 


4 Here, as in the lion's den, 
Undevoured we {till remain; 
Paſs ſecure the watry flood, 3 
Hanging on the arm of God; 
Here we raiſe our voices higher, 
Shout in the reſiner's fire; 
Clap our hands amidit the flame, 
Glory give to Jeſu's name, 


6 Jeſu's name in Satan's hour | 
1 Stands our adamantine tower: 

| Jelus doth his own defend, | 4 
Love, and ſave us to the end. 
Love ſhall make us perſevere, 
Till our conquering Lord appear; 
Bear us to our thrones above. 
Crown us with his heavenly love, 


_ 
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H Y M N CXVIIL  [Himilon's. / 


1 OU, m God, art good and wiſe, 
And . in power: 

Thee let all in earth and ſkies 
Continually adore ! 

Give me thy converti *, 
That I — — — 

Serve my Maker all my days, 
And my Redeemer love. 


2 For my life and cloaths and food 
And every comfort here, 

Thee my moſt indulgent God, 
I thank with heart ſiacere, 

For the bleſſings numberleſs, 
Which thou haſt already given, 

For my ſmalleſt ſpark of grace, 
And for my hope of heaven. 


3 Gracious God, my fins forgive, 
And thy good {pirit impart ; 
Then I ſhall in thee believe 
With all my loving heart; 
Always unto Jeſus look, 
Him in heavenly glory ſee, 
Who my cauſe hath undertook, 
And ever prays for me. 


4 Grace in anſwer to his prayer 
And every grace beſtow, #, 
That I may with zealous care 
Perform thy will below ; 
Rooted in humility, 
Still in every ſtate reſigned, 
Plant, almighty Lord, in me 
A week - lowly _—_— 


Fe a 
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| 5 Poor and vile in my own eyes, 
Praiſe to God alone be given, 


þ 
| ( E. With ſelf-abaſing ſhame 
| T - Still I would myſelt deſpiſe, 
| 

| God alone deſerves the praiſe 
| Of all in carth or heaven. 


And magnify thy name: 
Thee let every creature bleſs, 


H Y M N CXIX. [Athlone. 


1 M* ſoul through my Redeemer's care 
Saved from the ſecond death I feel! 
My eyes from tears of dark deſpair, 
My feet from falling into hell. 


2 Wherefore to him my feet ſhall run; 
My eyes on his perfections gaze: 
My Gaul ſhall live for God alone, 
And all within me ſhout his praiſe. 


ky HY MN CXX. TWenvo. 
— H ceaſeleſs, unexhauſted love, 


Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our miſery. 


2 Thou waiteſt to be gracious ſtill; 
- Thou doſt with ſinners bear, 
That, ſaved, we may thy goodnels feel, 
And all thy grace declare. 
© . 
3 Thy goodneſy and thy truth to me, 
To every ſoul abound ; 
A vaſt, untathomable ſea, 
Where all our thoughts are drowned. 
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4 Its ſtreams the whole creation reach, 
So plenteous is the ſtore; 
Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermor e! 


5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are, 
A rock, that cannot move: 
A thouſand promiſes declare 
Thy conſtancy of love. 


6 Throughout the univerſe it reigns 
Unalterably ſure : 
And while the truth of God remains, 
The goodneſs muſt endure. 


H Y M N CXXI. [Aldrich, 


1 OME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God in perſons three! 
Bring back the heavenly blefling, loſt 
By all mankind and me. 


2 Thy favour and thy nature too 
To me, to all reſtore ! 
Forgive, and after God renew, 
And keep us evermore ! 


3 Eternal Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
Diſplay thy beams divine! 
And caulc the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to ſhine. 


4 Light in thy light O may I ſee! 

Thy grace and mercy prove 
Revived, and cheared, and bleſt by thee, 

The Cod of pardoning love. 


L 2 


124 Fox BELIEVERS FIGHTING. 


5 Lift up thy countenance ſerene, 
And let thy happy child 
Behold without a cloud between 
The Godhead reconciled. 


6 That all-comprizing peace beſtow 
On me, through grace forgiven; 

The joys of holineſs below, 

And then the joys of heaven! 


t II. 
For Belieters Figliting. 

HT) MN CXXII. [Olney. 

1 * thy powerful word 


Inſpire a feeble worm 
To ruſh into thy * Lord, 
And take it as by ſtorm ! 
O may we all improve 
The grace already given 
To ſeize the crown of perfect love, 
And ſcale the mount of heaven 


H Y M N CXXIII. [Handel's March. 
Part the Firſt. | 


OLDIERS of Chriſt, ariſe, 
And put your armour on, 
Strong in the ſtrength which God ſupplies 
Through his eternal Son; 
Strong in the Lord of hoſts, 
And in his mighty power, 
Who in the ſtrength of Jeſus truſts, 
Is more than conqueror. 


H 
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2 Stand then in his great might, 

With all his ſtrength endued, 

But take to arm you for the fight 
The panoply of God : 

That having all things done, 

And all your conflicts paſt, 

Ye may o*ercome through Chrilt alone, 
And ſtand entire at laſt. 


3 Stand then againſt your foes 
In cloſe and firm array : 
Legions of wily fiends oppoſe 
Throughout the evil day; 
But meet the ſons of night, . 
But mock their vain deſign, | 
Armed in the arms of heavenly light, | 
Of righteouſneſs divine. 


4 Leave no unguarded place, 

No weakneſs of the foul ; 

Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole: 

Indiſſolubly joined, 

To battle all proceed; 

But arm yourſelves with all the mind, 
That was in Chriſt your head. 


H Y M N CXXIV. [Handel's March. 
Part the Second. 


1 BYT above all, lay hold 
On faith's victorious ſhield, , 

Armed with that adamant and gold, 

Be ſure to win the field: 

If faith ſurround your hearts 

Satan ſhalt be ſubducd, 
Repelled his every fiery dart, 

And quenched with Jeſu's blood, 

L 3 
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2 Jcſus hath died for you! 3 2 
What can his love withſtandꝰ 
Believe! hold faſt your ſhield, and who 
Shall pluck you from his hand ? 
Believe, that Jeſus reigns, 
All power to him is given; 
Believe, till freed from ſin's remains, 
Believe yourſelves to heaven! 


3 To keep your armour bright, 

Attend with conſtant care; 

Still walking in your Captain's ſight, 
And watching uato prayer, 

Ready for all alarms, 

Stedfaſtly ſet your face, 

And always exerciſe your arms, 
And uſe your every grace. 


4 Pray, without ceaſing pray, 

(Your Captain 2 the word,) 4 

His ſummons chearjully obey, | 
And call upon the Lord: 

To God your every want 

In inſtant prayer diſplay : 

Pray always ; pray and never faint: 
Pray, without ceaſing pray. 


HT MN CXXV. + [Handel's March, 


Part the Third. 


3 by fellowſhip, alone, 
To God with faith draw near; 
Approach his courts, befiege his throne 
With all the powers of prayer: 
Go to his temple, go, 
Nor from his altar move: 6 
Let every houſe his worſhip know, 
And every heart his love. 
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2 To God your ſpirits dart : 

Your ſouls in words declare, 

Or groan to him, who reads the heart, 
The unutterable prayer : 

His mercy now implore, 

And now ſhew forth his praiſe, 

In ſhouts, or ſilent awe adore 
In miracles of grace. 


3 Pour out your ſouls to God, 
And bow them with your knees, 
And ſpread your hearts and hands abroad, 
And pray forSion's peace : 
Your guides and brethren bear 
For ever on your mind: 
Extend the arms of mighty prayer 
In graſping all mankind. 


4 From ſtrength to ſtrength go on, 

Wreſtle, and fight, and pray, 

Tread all the powers of darkneſs down, 
And win the well-fought day: 

Still let che ſpirit cry 

In all his foldiers, „Come,“ 

Till Chriſt the Lord deſcends from high, 
And takes the conquerors home. 


H Y MN CXXVI. [Amſterdam. 


1 O Almighty God of love, 
Thy holy arm diſplay! 

Send me ſuccour from above 
In this my evil day ; 

Arm my weakneſs with thy power, 
Woman's ſeed appear within! 

Be my ſafeguard and my tower 
Againſt the face of fin. 


£ 
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2 Could I of thy ſtrength take hold, 
And always feel thee near, 
Contident, divinely bold, 
My ſoul would ſcorn to fear: 
Nothing ſhould my firmneſs ſhock, 
Should the gates of hell aſſail, 
Were I built upon the rock, 
They never could prevail. 


3 Rock of my ſalvation, haſte, 

Extend thy ample ſhade, 

Let it over me be caſt ; 
And ſkreen my naked head: 

Save me from the trying hour; 
Thou my ſure protection be; 

Shelter me from Satan's power, 
Till I am fixed on thee. 


4 Set upon thyſelf my feet, 
And make me ſurely ſtand; 
From temptation's rage and heat 
Cover me with thine hand: 
Let me in the cleft be placed; 
Never from my tence remove ; 
In thinearms of love embraced, 


/ 4 Of everlaſting love, 
* 


A Y MN CXXVIIL [Eveſham 
| OME, Saviour, Jeſus, from above! 


Aſſiſt me with thy heavenly grace ! 
Empty my heart of worldly love, 
And for thyſclt prepare the place. 


2 O let thy ſacred preſence kill, 
And ſet my longing ſpirit free; 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feaſt on thee, 


bo 
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3 While in this region here below, 
No other good will I purſue; 
1'11 bid this world of noiſe and ſhow 
With all its glittering ſnares adieu. 


4 That path with humble ſpeed I'II ſeek, 
In which my Saviour's footſteps ſhine ; 
Nor will I hear, nor will I ſpeak 
Of any other love than thine, 


5 Henceforth may no profane dehght 
Divide this conſecrated foul :. 
Polleſs it thou, who haſt the right, 

As Lord and Maſter of the whole. 


6 Wealth, honour, pleaſure, and what elfe 
This ſhort-enduring world can give, 
Tempt as ye will, my foul repels, 
To Chriſt alone reſolved to live. 


Thee I can love, and thee alone 
With pure delight and inward bliſs : 
To know thou takeſt me for thy own, 
O what a happineſs is this! 


8 Nothing on earth do I deſire 
But wy pure love within my breaſt : 
This, only this will I require, 
And freely give up all the reſt. 


HT MN CXAVIII. L Plymouth. 


1 CON of God, thy bleſſing grant, 
Still ſupply our every want; 
Tree of life, thy influence ſhed, 
With thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 


2 Tendereſt branch, alas! am I, 
Wither without thee and die, 
Weak as helpleſs infancy ; 

O confirm my ſoul in thee, 


1 
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3 Unſuſtained by thee I fall; 
Send the help for which I call ; 
Weaker than a bruiſed reed, 


* Help I every moment need. 


4 All my hopes on thee depend; 
Love me, ſave me to the end: 
Give me thy continuing grace; 
Take the everlaſting praiſe. 


H Y M N CXXIX. chappel. 


1 O God, thy faithfulneſs I plead, 
My preſent help in time of need, 
My great Deliverer thou! 
Haſte to my aid! thy ear incline, 
And reſcue this poor ſoul of mine: 
I claim the promiſe now ! 


2 Where is the way? Ah, ſhew me where? 
That I thy mercy may declare, 
I's The power, that ſets me free: 
1 How can I my deſtruction ſhun ? 
TH How can I from my nature run ? 


Anſwer, O God, for me. 


3 One only way the erring mind 
Of man, ſhort-figh:ed man can find 
From inbred hin to fly; 
Ci Stronger than love, I fondly thought, 
17 Death, only death can cut the knot, 
1 Which love can not untie. 


4 But thou, O Lord, art full of grace; 

1 Thy love can find a thouſand Ways, 
To fooliſh man unknown; 

My ſoul upon thy love I caſt; 

I reſt me, till the ſtorm is paſt, 
Upon thy love alone, 


* . „ 
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5 Thy faithful, wiſe, and mighty love 
Shall every. ſtumbling- block remove, 
And make an open way: 
Thy love ſhall burſt the ſhades of death, 
And bear me from the gulph beneath 
To everlaſting day. 


H Y M N CXXX. [Fulham, | 


1 a= of my life, whoſe gracious power 
Through various deaths my ſoul hath led, | 


Or turned aſide the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my ſinking head! 


2 Inall my ways thy hand I own, 

Thy ruling Providence I ſee; 

Aſſiſt me ſtill my courſe to run, 
And ſtill direct my paths to thee. 


3 Oft hath the ſea confeſt thy power, 


Aud given me back to thy command: 


It could not, Lord, my life devour, 
Safe 1n the hollow of thine hand. 


4 Oft from the margin of the grave 
Thou, Lord, haſt lifted up my he 
Sudden I found thee near to fave; 
The fever owned thy touch, and fled. 


5 Whither, O whither ſhould I fly, 
But to my loving Saviour's breaſt ; 
Secure within thine arms to lie, 
And ſafe beneath thy wings to reſt ? 


6 I have no ſkill the ſnare to ſhun, 
But thou, O Chriſt, my wiſdom art; 
I ever into ruin run; 
But thou art greater than my heart. 
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7 Fooliſh, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way, I have not known: 
Bring me, where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 


8 Enlarge my heart to make thee room : 
Enter, and in me ever ſtay; 
The crooked then ſhall ſtraight become, 
The darkneſs ſhall be loſt m day | 


i So. WE ++ + = - | [Kingswood. 
Iſaial xxxii. 2. 


1 the haven of thy breaſt, 
O Son of man, I fly; 
Be my refuge and my reſt, 
For O the ſtorm is high! 
Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt be: 
Hide me, Jeſus, till o'erpai} 
The ftorm of fin I ſec. 


2 Welcome as the water-ſpring 
In a dry barren place; 
O deſcend on me, and bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing grace; 
O'er a parched and weary land 
As a great rock extends its ſhade, 
Hide me, Saviour, with thine hand, 
And ſcreen my naked head. 


3 In the time of my diſtreſs ; | 
| a Thou haſt my ſuccour been, a 
In my utter helpleſſneſs 3 


| Reſtraining me from fin : 
| Oh! how ſwiftly didſt thou move 

| To fave me in the trying hour! 5 
Still protect me with thy love, ki 
And ſhicld me with thy power, 
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4 Firſt and laſt in me perform 
The work thou haſt begun: 
Be my ſhelter from the ſtorm, 
My ſhadow from the fun : 
Sprinkle ſtill the mere y- ſeat, 
Aud bring thy Father's anger down ; 
Screen me, Jeſu, from the heat 
And terror of his frown ! 


5 Let thy merit as a cloud 
Still interpoſe between: 
Pl-ad the atonement of thy blood, 
Till I am cleanſed from fin : 
Weary, parched with thirſt, and faint, 
Till thou the abiding ſpirit breathe, 
Every moment, Lord, I want 
The merit of thy death. 


6 Never ſhall I want it leſs, 
When thou the gift haſt given, 
Filled me with thy rightequineſs, 
And ſcaled the heir of heaven: 
I ſhall hang upon my God, 
Till I thy perfect glory ſee, 
Till the ſprinkling of thy blood 


| Shall ſpeak me up to thee, 
| r 
ö For Believers Praying, 


H Y M N CXXXIL [Mourners. 


1 ESU, thou ſovereign Lord of all, 
The ſame through one eternal day, 
Attend thy feebleſt followers call, 
9 And O inſtruct us how to pray! 
Pour out the ſupplicating grace, | 
And ſtir us up to ſeek thy face! 
M 
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2 We cannot think a gracious thought, 


We cannot feel a good deſire, 

Till thou who call 'dit a world from nought, 
The power into our hearts inſpire ; 

And then we in thy ſpirit groan, 

And then we give thee back thy own, 


eſus regard the joint complaint 
Of all thy tempted followers here ! 
And now ſupply the common want, 
And ſend us down the Comforter : 
The ſpirit of ceaſeleſs prayer impart, 
And fix thy agent in our heart. 


4 To help our ſoul's infirmity, 
To heal thy ſin- ick people's care, 
To urge our God-commanding plea, 
And make our hearts a houſe of prayer; 
The promiſed Interceſſor give, 
And let us now thyſelf receive. 


5 Come in thy pleading ſpirit down 
To us, who for thy coming ſtay! 
Of all thy gifts we aſk but one, 
We aſk the conſtant power to pray; 
Indulge us, Lo d, in this requeſt! 
Thou canſt not then deny the reſt, 


HY M N CXXXIII. [Palmi's. 


1 hn praying ſpirit breathe, 
The watching power 1mpart ; 

From all entanglements beneath 

Call off my peaceful heart ; 
My feeble mind ſuſtain, 

By worldly thoughts oppreſt: 
Appear, and bid me turn again 

To my eternal reſt, 
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2 Swift to my reſcue come; 
Thy own this moment ſeize : 
Gather my wandring ſpirit home, 
And keep in perfect peace: 
Suffered no more to rove 
O'er all the earth abroad, 
Arreſt the priſoner of thy love, 
And ſhut me up in God, 


H Y M N _CXXXIV. [Brook's. 


1 HEPHERD divine, our wants rcheve 
In this our evil day : 
To all thy tempted followers give 
The power to watch, and pray. 


2 Long as our fiery trials laſt, 
Long as the croſs we bear; 
Oh! let our ſouls on thee be caſt 
In never-ccaſing prayer. 
3 The ſpirit of interceding g race 
Give us in faith to claim; 
To wreſtle till we ſee thy face, 
And know thy hidden name. 


4 Till thou the perſect love impart, 
Till thou thyſelf beſtow ; 
Be this the cry of every heart, 
I will not let thee go. 


5 I will not let thee go, unleſs 
Thou tell thy name to me; 
W.th all thy great {alvation bleſs, 
And make me all hike thee, 


6 Then let me on the mountain-top 
Bchold thy open face; 
Where faith in h2ht is ſwallowed up, 
And prayer in endleſs praiſe, 
2 
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Exod. xxxii. 10. Deut. ix. 14. 
Wondrons power of faith ſul prayer! 


God's hands or bound or open are, 

As Moſes or Elijah pravs ; 

Jet Moſes in the ſpirit groan, 

And God cries out, © Let me alone!“ 


2 © Let me alone, that all my wrath 
May riſethe wicked to conſume! 
While jullicg lars thy praying faith, 
It cannot: ical the bnner's doom; 

Iy Son is in my {ervaut's p:ayery 
And Jeſus forces me to ſpare.” 


3 O bleſſed word of goſpel-grace, 
Which now we for our Iſracl plead ! 
A faithleſs and backſliding race, 
Whom thou haſt out of Egypt freed : 
O do not then in wrath chaitile, 

Nor let thy whole diſpleaſure riſe ! 


4 Father, we aſk in jeſu's name: 
In Jclu's power and ſpirit pray ! 
Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim! 

O turn thy threatening wrath away! 
Our guilt and puniſhment remove, 


And maguify thy pardoning love! 


5 Father, regard thy pleading Son, 

Accept his all-availing prayer, 
And ſend a peaceful anſu er down 
In honour of our Spokeſman there 
Whoſe blood proclaims our fins forgiven, 
And ſpeaks thy rebels up to heaven. 


4 
4 — 7 — ˙—— — 


H Y MN CXXXV. [Shefficld. 


What tongue can tell the almighty grace? 


4 
= 
1. 
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H Y MN CXXXVI. F[ Brentford, 


Thy zeal for Got in me: 


Iny yearning pity for mankind, 
Thy burning charity. 


1 1 I fain would find 


In me thy ſpirit dwell! 
In me thy bowels move! 
So ſhall the fervor of my zeal 
Be the pure flame of love, 


H YM N CXXXVII. [Olney, 
ESU, my ſtrength, my hope, 
\J On thee Icaſt my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know, thou heareſt my prayer. 
Give me on thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do, 
On thee almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew, 


| want a ſober mind, 
A ſelf-renouncing will, 
That tramples down, and caſts behind 
The baits of plea!! ing ill; 
A 3 inured to pain, 
To hardihip, griet, and loſs; 
Bold to take up, firm to ſuſtain 
The conſecrated crols. 


I want a godly fear, 
A quick-diſcerning eye, 
Tha: looks to thee, when ſin is near, 
And ſees the Tempter fly; 
A ſpirit ſtill prepared, 
And armed with jcalous care, 
For ever ſtanding on 1's guard, 
And watciung unto prayer. 
M 3 
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4 I want a heart to pray, 
To pray and never ceaſe, 
Never to murmur at thy ſtay, 
Or wiſh my ſufferings leſs. 
This bleſſing above all, 

Always to pray I want, 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 
Aud never, never faint. 


5 1 want a true re ard, 
A ſingle, ſteady aim, 
Unmoved by threatening or reward, 
To thee and thy great name ; 
A jealous, juſt concern 
For thine immortal praiſe; 
A pure defire, that all may learn 
And glorify thy grace. 


6 1 reſt upon thy word, 

The promiſe 1s for me. 
My ſaccour, and ſalvation, Lord, 
Shall ſurely come from thee : 
But let me ſtill abide, 
Nor from my hope remove, 
Jill thou my patient ſpirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 


SRD TT 1 0-8 
For Believers Watching. 


H Y MN CXXXVIII. 


Awake my fluggith ſoul! 
Nothing hath half thy work to do 
Yet nothing's half ſo dull, 
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IV. 


[St. Paul's, 


; M* drowſy powers, why ſleep ye ſo? 
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Go to the ants : ſor one poor grain 
See how they toil and ſtrive: 

Yet we, who have a heaven to obtain, 
How negligent we hve! 


We for whoſe ſake all nature ſtands, 
And ſtars their courſes move; 

We for whoſe guards the angel bands, 
Come flying from above : 


We for whom God the Son came down, 
And laboured for our good, 
How careleſs to ſecure the crown 


He purchaſed with his blood! 
Lord, ſhall we lie ſo ſluggiſh till, 


And never at our parts? 
Come, Holy Dove, from th' heavenly hill, 
And warm our frozen hearts. 


Give us with active warmth to move, 
With vigorous ſouls to rife, 

With hands of faith and wings of love 
To fly and take the prize. 


T [ Brentford, 


A Charge to keep 1 have; 
A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying ſoul to fave, 
And fit it for the ſky: 
To ſerve the preſent age, 
My calling to fulfil ; 
O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Matter's will! 


Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy fight to live; 

And O thy ſervant, Lord, prepare 
A ſtrict account to give; 
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Help me to watch and pray, 

And on thyſelſ rely; 
Aſſured, if I my truſt betray, 
I ſhall for ever die. 


F [ Brockmer, 


OD of all grace and majeſty, 
Supremely great and good, 

If I have favour found with thee, 

Through the atoning blood ; 

The guard of all thy mercies give, 
And to my pardon join 

A fear leſt I ſhould ever grieve 

The grac10:s ſpirit divine. 


2 If mercy is indeed with thee, 
May I obedient prove, 

Nor e'er abuſe my liberty, 

Or fin againſt thy love; 

This choiceſt fruit of faith beſtow 

On a POOT ſojourner; 

And Jet me paſs my days below 

In humblencſs and fear. 


Rather I would in darkneſs mourn, 

The abſence of thy pcace, 

Than e'er by light irrevcrence turn, 

Thy grace to wantonnels : 

Rather I would in painful awe, 
Beneath thy anger move, 

Than {in againft the goſpel- law 


Of liberty and love. 


4 But oh! thou wouldit not have me live 
In bondage, gricf, or pain; 

Thou dolt not take delight to grieve 

The helplels ſons of men ; 
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Thy will is my ſalvation Lord; 
And let it now take place, 
And let me tremble at the word, 

Ot reconciling grace, 


Still may I walk as in thy fight, 
My ſtrict obſerver ſee; 

And thou by reverent love unite 
My child !tke heart to thee. 
Still let me, till my days are paſt, 

At Jeſu's feet abide; 
So ſhall he lift me up at laſt, 
And ſeat me by his fide. 


H Y M N. CXLL [Wenvo. 


Want a principle within, 
Ot Jealous, godly fear, 
A ſenſibility of tin, 
A pain to feel it near. 


That I from thee no more may part, 
No more thy goodneſs gricve; 
The filial awe, the fleſhly heart, 


The tender conſcience give. 


Asick as the apple of an eye, 
Oh! God my conſcience make; 
Awake my ſoul when fin is nigh, 
And keep it full awake. 


4 If bs the right or left I ſtray, 


Ihat moment, Lord, reprove; 
And let me weep my life away, 
For having grieved thy love. 


5 Oh! may the leaſt omiſſion pain 


My well-inſtructed foul ; 
And drive me to the blood again, 
Which makes the wounded whole. 
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fa ..Y.'M:N-CELIL [ Wood's. ! 
i 

1 ELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly, 

And itill my tempted ſoul ſtand by, 

Throughout the evil day! 

The ſacred watchfulneſs impart, 

And keep the iſſues of my heart, 

And ſtir me up to pray. 


2 My ſoul with thy whole armour arm: 
In each approach of fin alarm, 

And ſhew the danger near! 
Surround, ſuſtain, and ſtrengthen me, 
And fill with godly jealouſy, 

And ſanctifying fear. 


g Whenc'er my careleſs hands hang down, 

Ok! let me fee thy gathering frown, 
And feel thy warning eye; 

And ſtarting cry from 1uin's brink, 

Save, Jeſus, or 1 yield, I fink, 

Oh ſave me, or I die! 


4 If near the pit I raſhly ſtray, 

Before I wholly fall away, 

The keen conviction dart! f 
Recall me by —— look, 

That kind, upbraiding glance which broke 

Unfaithful Peter's heart. 


5 In me thine utmoſt mercy ſhow, d 
And make me like thyſelt below, 

Uublameable in grace: 

Ready prepared and fitted here, 

By perfect 10 ines to appear 

Before thy glorious face. 
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H Y M N CXLUIT. fiflington, 


1 ESU, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I caſt my every care, 
n whom for all things I depend, 


Inſpire, and then accept my prayer. 


2 If I have taſted of thy grace, 
The grace that ſure ſalvation brings; 
If with me now thy ſpirit ſtays, 
And hovering hides me in his wings: 


3 Still let him with my weakneſs ſtay, 
Nor for a moment's ſpace depart; 
Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep till he renews my heart. 


4 When to the right, or left I ſtray, 
His voice behind me may I hear, 
« Return, and walk in Chriſt thy way, . 
« Fly back to Chriſt ; for fin is near.“ 


5 His ſacred union from above 


Be ſtill my comforter and guide: 
Till all the ” Aga he remove, 
And in my loving heart reſide. 


6 Jeſus, Ifain would walk in thee, 
From nature's every path retreat; 
Thou art my way, my lea er be, 


And ſet upon the rock my feet. 


7 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall; 
Oh!] reach me out thy gracious hand: 
Only on thee for help I call ; 
Only by faith in thee I ſtand. 
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HTT MN CXETV. [10ington. 
1 IERCE, fill me with an humble fear; 


My utter helpleſſneſs reveal: 
Satan and fin are always near, 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 


2 Oh! that to thee my conſtant mind 

Might with an even flame aſpire; 
Pride in its earlieſt motions find, 
And mark the riſings of dehre. 


3 Oh! that my tender ſoul might fly, 
The firſt abhorred approach of 111; 
Quick as the apple of an eye 
The ſlighteſt touch of fin to feel ! 


4 Till thou anew my ſoul create, 
Still may I ſtrive, and watch, and pray, 
Humbly and confidently wait, 


And long to ſce the perfect day. 


HT M N CXLV. [Handel's March. 


Part the Firſt. 


1 1 how the watchmen cry! 
Attend the trumpet's ſound ; 
Stand to your arms] the foe is nigh ! 
The powers of hell ſurround; 
Who bow to Chriſt's command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare; 
The day of battle 1s at hand ! 
Go forth to glorious war! 


2 See on the mountain. top, 
The ſtandard of your God! 
In ſeſu's name I lift it up, 
All ſtained with hallowed blood 
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His ſtandard-bearer I 


To all the nations call: 
Let all to Jeſu's croſs draw nigh! 
He bore the croſs for all: 


3 Go up with Chriſt your head; 

Your Captain's footſteps ſee: 

Follow your Captain, and be led 
To certain victory. 

All power to him is ak 
He ever reigns the fame : 

S$1lvation, happineſs, and heaven 
Are all in Jeſu's name. 


4 Only have faith in God; 

In faith your foes aſſail: 

Not wreltling againſt fleſh and blood; 
But all the powers of hell: 

From thrones of glory driven, 
By flaming vengeance hurled, 

They throng the atr, and darken heaven, 
And rule the lower world. 
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HTM N CXLVI. [Handel's March. 


Part the Second. 


1 NGELS your march öppoſe, 
Who ſtill in ſtrength excel, 

Your ſecret, ſworn, eternal foes, 
Countleſs, inviſible : 

With rage, that never ends, 
Their helliſh arts they try: 

Legions of dire, malicious fiends, 
And ſpirits enthron d on high. 


2 On earth the uſurpers reign, 
Exert their baneſul power; 
O'er the poor fallen ſons of men 
They tyrannize their hour. 
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But ſhall believers f-ar ? 
But ſhall believers fly ? 

Or ſee the bloody croſs appear, 
And all their powers dey ? 


$ Jeſu's tremendous name 

Puts all our foes to flight ! 

Jeſus, the meek, the angry Lamb, 
A Lion is in fight, 

By all hell's hoſts withſtood, 
We all hell's hoſts overthrow; 

And conquering them through Jeſu's blood, 
We ſtill to conquer go. 


4 Our Captain leads us on; 

He beckons from the ſkies, 

And reaches out a ſtarry crown, 
And bids us take the prize: 

Be faithful unto death, 
Partake my victory: 

And thou ſhalt wear this glorious wreath, 
And thou ſhalt reign with me. 


H Y M N CxLVII. [Cary's. 


1 \ \ T7 ATCHED by the world's malignant eye 
Who load — with reproach — "Ide. 
As fervants of the Lord moſt high, - 
As zealous for bis glorious name, 
We ought in all his paths to move 
With holy fear and humble love. 


2 That wiſdom, Lord, on us beſtow, 
From every evil to depart; 
To ſtop the mouth of every foe, 
While, upright both in life and heart, 
The proofs of godly tear we give, 
And ſhew them, how the Chriſtians live. 


yes 
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HY M N CXLVIIIL, [Snowhields. 


1 BE it my only wiſdom here 
To ſerve the Lord with filial fear, 
With loving gratitude : 
Superior ſenſe may I diſplay 
By ſhunning every evil way, 


And walking in the good. 


2 O may I ſtill from ſm d-part; 
A wiſe and underſtanding heart, 
Jeſus, to me be given! 
And let me through thy ſpirit know 
To glorify my God below, 
And find my way to heaven. 


Ss BG On” 2 V. 
For Believers Working. 


HY M N CXLIX. sst. Paul's, 


1 8 my labour to renew, 
And glad to act my part, 
Lord, in thy name my work 1 do, 
And with a ſingle heart. 


2 End of my every action thou, 
In all things thee I fee: 
Accept my hallowed labour now ; 
I do it unto thee. 


3 Whate'er the Father views as thine, 
He views with gracious eyes: 
Jeſu, this mean oblation Join 
To thy great ſacrifice. 
3 N 2 
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4 Stampt with an infinite deſert, 
My work he then ſhall own; 
Well pleaſed with me, when mine thou art, 
And I his favourite ſon. 


HKT MN CL [Lamp's. 


1 r almighty love, 
By whole ſufficient grace 
I lift my heart to things above, 
And humbly ſeek thy ſace; 
Through Jeſus Chriſt the juſt 
My faint deſires receive! 
And let me in thy goodneſs truſt, 
And to thy glory live. 


2 Whate'er I ſay or do, 

Thy glory be my aim : 

My otferings all be offered through 
The ever-bleſſed name! 

Jeſu, my ſingle eye 
Be fixt on thee alone : 

Thy name be praiſed on earth, on high; 
Thy will by all be done! 


9 Spirit of faith inſpire 
My conſecrated heart ; 
Fill me with pure, celeſtial fire, 
With all thou haſt and art: 
My feeble mind transform, 
And, perfectly renewed, 
Into a ſaint exalt a worm; 
A worm exalt to God! 


MT -.M.M: ide [Athlone, 


1 ORTH in thy name, O Lord, I go 
My daily labour to purſue; ' 
Thee, only thee reſolved to know 
In all I think, or ſpeak, or do, 
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2 The taſk thy wiſdom has aſſigued, 
O let me chearfully fulfil ! 
In all my works thy preſence find, 
And prove thy acceptable will. 


3 Thee may I ſet at my right-hand, 
Whoſe eyes my inmoſt ſubſtance ſee; 
And labour.on at thy command, 
And offer all my works to thee. 


4 Give me to bear thy eaſy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray; 
And ſtill to things eternal look, 
And haſten to thy glorious day: 


5 For thee delightfully employ, 
Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath givenz 
And run my courſe with even joy, 
And cloſely walk with thee to heaven. 


HY MN CLII. - [Kingswood. 


1 O! I come with joy to do 
The Maſter's bleſſed will; 
Him in outward works purſue, 
And ſerve his pleaſure ſtill. 
Faithful to my Lord's commands, 
I {till would chuſe the better part; 
| Serve with careful Martha's hands, 
ö And loving Mary's heart, 


2 Careful without care I am, 

Nor feel my happy toil ; 
Kept in peace by Jeſu's name, 
Supported by his ſmile; 
Joyful thus-my faith to ſhow, 

I find his ſervice my reward; 
Every work I do below, 
I do ut to the Lord. 
N 3 
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g Thou, O Lord! in tender love 
Doſt all my burdens bear, 
Lift my heart to things above, 
And fix it ever there, 
Calm on tumult's wheel I fit, 
Midſt buſy multitudes alone, 
Sweetly waiting at thy feet, 
Till all thy will be done. 
4 Thou, O Lord, my portion art, 
Before I hence remove ! 
Now my treaſure and my heart 
Are all laid up above: 
Far above all earthly things, 
While yet my hands are here employed, 
Sees my ſoul the King of kings, pag 
And freely talks with God. 
5 O that all the art might know 
Of living thus to thee! 
Find thei heaven begun below, 
And here thy glory ſee ! 
Walk in all the works prepared 
By thee to exerciſe their grace, 
Till they gain their full reward, 
And fee thy glorious face ! 


1 E of Iſrael's hoſt, and guide 
Of all who ſeck the land above, 
Beneath thy ſhadow we abide, 
The cloud of thy protecting love; 
Our ſtrength thy grace, our rule thy word, 
Our end the glory of the Lord. 
2 By thy unerring ſpirit led, 
We ſhall not in the deſert ſtray; 
We ſhall not full direction need, 
Or miſs our providential way 
As far from danger as from fear, 


While love, almighty love is near. 


SY MM NW. CLHOL Norwich. 


Fox BELIEVERS WORKING, 
H Y MN CLIV. {Palmi's. 


1 Thou who cameſt from above, 
The pure celeſtial fire to“ impart, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love, 
On the mean altar of my heart. 


2 There let it for thy glory burn, 
With e blaze, 
And trembling to its ſource return 
In humble love, and fervent praiſe. 


3 Jeſu, confirm my heart's deſire, 
To work, and ſpeak, and think for thee ; 
Still let me guard the holy fire, 
And ſtill ſtir up thy gift in me: 


4 Ready for all thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat! 
Till death thy endleſs mercies ſeal, 
And make the ſacrifice compleat. 


H Y M N CLV. [23d Pfalm. 


1 HEN quiet in my houſe I ſit, 
Thy book be my companion ſtill ; 
My joy thy ſayings to repeat, 
Talk o'er the records of thy wall ; 
And ſearch the oracles divine, 
Till every heart-felt word be mine, 


2 O may the gracious words di ine, 
Subject of all my converſe be: 
So wlll the Lord his follower join, 
And walk, aad talk himſelf with me; 
So ſhall my heart his preſence prove, 
And burn with-evealaſting love. 
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3 Oft as I lay me down to reſt, 
O may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compoſe my weary breaſt, 
While on the boſom of my Lord 
| I fink in bliſsful dreams away, 
| And viſions of eternal day. 


| 4 Riſing to ſing my 2 
Thee may I publiſh all day long, 
And let thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue; 1 
Fill all my life with pureſt love, 4 
And join me to thy church above. 


rn. 
Fer Believers Suffering. 
H Y M N CLVI. [TFetter-Lane. 2 


3 \ 1 II joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Prieſt above; 


His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 


g Touched with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble | tn ; 
He knows what ſore temptations mean, | 3 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


3 He inthe days of feeble fleſh, 
Poured out his cries and tears; 
And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
What every member bears. vy 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame ; 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 
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5 Then let our humble faith addreſs _ 


His mercy. and his power ; 
We ſhall obtain delivering grace 
In the diltreſſing hour. 


HY MN CLVIl. {[Olney, 
Part the Firſt, 


1 8922 thou all thy griefs 
4 And ways into his hands, 

To his ſure truth and tender carc, 
Who earth and heaven commands; 
Who points the clouds their courſe, 
Whom winds and ſcas obey, 

He ſhall direct thy wandring feet, 

He ſhall prepare thy way. 


2 Thou on the Lord rely, 

So ſafe ſhalt thou go on: 

Fix on his work thy ned faſt eye, 
So ſhall thy work be done : 
No profit canſt thou gain 
By ſelf-conſuming care, 

To him commend thy cauſe, his ear 
Attends the ſofteſt prayer. 


Thine everlaſting truth, 
Father, chy ceaſeleſs love, 

Sees all thy children's wants and knows 
What beſt for each will prove; 
And vrhat ſoeꝰer thou willeſt 
Thou doſt. O King of Kings! 

What thine unerring wiſdom choſe, 
Thy power to being brings 


Thou every where haſt Ways 

And all things ſerve thy might, 
Thy every act pure bleſſing is, 
Thy path uaſullicd light: 
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When thou ariſeſt, Lord, 
What ſhall thy work withſtand ? 


When all thy children want, thou giveſt, 
Who, who ſhall ſtay thine hand ? 


HT M N CLVIII. [ Olney. F 
Part the Second. | 


2 IVE to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and be — 
Cod hears thy ſighs, and counts thy tears, 
God ſhall lift up thy head; 
Through waves; and clouds, and ſtorms, 
He gently clears thy way; 
Wait thou — ſo ſhall this night, 
Soon end 1n joyous day. 


2 Still heavy is thy heart, 

Still fink thy ſpirits down; 

Caſt off the weight, let fear depart, 
And every care be gone ; 
What though thou ruleſt not, 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 

Proclaim, God ſit eth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


3 Leave to his ſovereign ſway 

To chuſe and to command, 

So ſhalt thou wondring own his way, 
How wiſe, how ftrong his hand; 
Far, far above thy thought 
His counſel ſhall appear, , 

Wien fully he the work hath wrought, 
That cauſed thy needleſs fear. 


4 Thou ſeeſt our weakneſs, Lord, 
Oui hearts are known to thee ; 

O lift thou up the ſinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee: 
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Let us in life, in death, : "1 
Thy ſtedfaſt truth declare, 

And publiſh with our lateſt breath, 


Thy love and guardian care. 


H Y MN CLIX. [Marienbourn. 


1 ASTER, I own thy lawful claim, 
Thine, wholly thine, I long to be, 
Thou ſeeſt, at laſt, I willing am, 
Where'er thou goeſt to follow thee; 
Myſelf in all things to deny; 
Thine, wholly thine, to live and die. 


2 Whate'er my ſinful fleſh requires, 
For thee I chearfully forego; 
My covetous and vain deſires, 
My hopes of happineſs below ; # 
My Cnſes and my paſſion's food, | 
And all my thir bor creature-good. 


3 Pleaſure, and wealth, and praiſe, no more 
Shall lead my captive foul aſtray: 
My fond purſuits J all give o'er, ' 
Thee, only thee, refolved to obey, 
My own in Il things to refign, 
And know no other will but thine, 


4 All power is thine ia earth and heaven; 
All fulnefs dwells in thee alone; 
Whate'er I have was freely given; 
Nothing but fin I call my own 4 
Other propriety, diſclaim: 
Thou only art the great I Am. 


5 Wherefore to thee I all refign : 
Being thou art, and love, and power; 
Thy only will be done, not mine; 
Thee Lord, let earth and heaven adore] 
Flow back the rivers to the ſca, 
Aud kt our all be loſt in thee! 


36 Fort BELIEVERS SUFFERING 


H Y MN CLX. | [Traveller 


1 1 on my partners in diſtreſs, 


My comrades through the wilderneſs 


Who ſtill your bodies feel; 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears” 

To that celeſtial hill. 


2 Beyond the bounds of time and ſpace | 
Look forward to that happy place, 


I The ſaints' ſecure abode : 


On faith's ſtrong eagle-pinions riſe, 
And force your paſſage to the ſkies ; 
And ſcale the mount of God: 


g Who ſuffer with our Maſter here, 

We ſhall before his face appear, 
And by his ſide fit down: 

To patient faith the prize is ſure; 

And all that to the end endure 
The croſs, ſhall wear the crown. 


4 Thrice- bleſſed bliſs, inſpiring hope; 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up; 

It brings to life the dead 
Our conflicts here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And you and I aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant wi h our head. 


That great myſtenous Deity 
: We — open face ſhall ſce; - 

The beatific fight - 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praiſe, 
And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 

Of everlaſting light. 


6 The Father ſhining on his throne, 
The glorious, co- eternal Son, 
The Spirit, one and ſeven, 


10 
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Conſpire our rapture to compleat: 
And lo! we fall before thy feet, 
And ſilence heightens heaven. 


In hope of that extatic pauſe, 

Jeſu, we now ſuſtain thy crols, 
And at thy footſtool fall, 

Till thou our hidden life reveal, 

Till thou our raviſhed ſpirits fill, 
And God is all in all. 


H Y M N CLXI. Traveller. 


12 I adore thy gracious will, 

Through every inſtrument of ill 
My Father's goodneſs ſee: 

Accept the complicated wrong, 

Of Shimei's hand and Shimet's tongue, 
As kind rebukes from thee. 


H Y M N CLXII. ſKingswood. 


(? AST on the fidelity . 
Of my redeeming Lord, | 

I ſhall his ſalvation ſce, 
According to his word: Fo 

Credence to his word I give, 
My Saviour in diſtreſſes paſt, 

Will not now his ſervant leave, 


But bring me through at laſt. 


Better than myÞoding fears 
To me thou oft haſt proved; 
Oſt obſerved my filent tears, 
And challenged thy beloved : 
Mercy to my reſcue flew, 
And death ungraſp'd' his fainting pre- 
Pain before thy face withdrew, 
And lorrow ſled away. 
O 
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3 Now as yeſterday the ſame, 
In all my troubles nigh, 
Jeſus on thy word and name, 
1 ſtedſaſtly rely: 
Sure as now the grief I feel, 
The promiſed joy I ſoon ſhall have: 
Saved again to ſinners tell 
Thy power and will to ſave. 


4 To thy bleſſed will reſigned, 
And itaid on that alone, 
I thy perfect ſtrength ſhall find, 
Thy faithful mercies own : 
Compaſſed round with ſongs of praiſe, 
My all tomy Redeemer give; 
Spread thy miracles of grace, 
And for thy glory live. 


H Y MN CLXIII, [Hamilton's. 


1 ATHER, in the name I pray 
Of thy incarnate Love, 
Humbly aſk, that as uy day, 
My ſuffering ſtrength may prove. 
When my ſorrows molt increaſe, 
Let thy ſtrongeſt Joys be given ; 
Jeſu, come with my diſtreſs, 
And agony 1s heaven, 


2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


For good remember me ! 
Me whom thou haſt cauſed to truſt, 
For more than life on thee. 
With me in the fire remain, | 
Till like burniſhed gold 1 ſhine, 
Meet through conſecrgied pain, 
To fee the face divine. 
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H Y MN CLXIV. [Welling 


1 Thou, to whoſe all- ſearching fight 

The darkneſs ſhineth as the light; 
Search, prove my heart; it pants for thee: 
O burſt theſe bonds, and ſet it free. 


W ath out its ſtains, refine its droſs, - 
Nail my affections ta thy croſs! 

Hallow each thought; let all within 

Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 


If in this darkſome wild 1 ſtray, 

Be thou my light, be thou my way; 

No foes, no violence 1 fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 


When riſing floods my foul o'erflow, 

When finks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jeſu, thy timely aid impart, 
And raiſe my head, and chear my heart. 


5 Saviour, where'er thy ſteps I ſee, 
Dauntleſs, untired 1 follow thee; 
O let thy hand ſupport me ſtill, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 


es, 


6 If rough and thorny be the way, 

My ſtrength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain ſhall ceaſe, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 


H Y M N clxv. Welling. 


1 HOU Lamb of God, thou Prince of Peace, 
For thee my thirſty ſoul doth pine! 
My longing heart 1mplores thy grace ; 
O make me in thy likeneſs ſhine! 
O 2 
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2 With fraudlefs, even, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things way I fee; 
In love be every wiſh teſigned, 
And hallowed my whole heart tothee. 


3 When pain o'er my weak fleſh prevails, 
With lamb-like patience arm my breatt ; 
When grief my wounded foul affails, 
In lowly meekneſs may I reſt. 


4 Cloſe by thy fide ſtill may I keep, 
Howe'er life's various current flow; 

With ſtedfaſt eye mark every ſtep, 
And follow thee, where'er thou go. 


5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight haſt won; 
$ Alone thou haſt the wine-preſs trod: 

| 5 In me thy ſttengthning grace be ſhown, 

| O may lI conquer through thy blood! 


6 So when on Sion thou ſhalt ſtand, 

4 And-all heaven's hoſt adore their king, 

FI Shall I be found at thy right-hand, 

wh And free from pain thy glories ſing. 
HT M N CLXVI. [Athlone. 


4 ESU, the weary wanderer's reſt, 

Gu me thy eaſy yoke to bear; 

With ſtcdtalt patience arm my breaſt, 
With fpotleſs love, and lowly tear. 


2 Thankful ! take the cup from thee, 
Prepared and mingled by thy ſkill, 

Though hitter to the taſte it be, 
PFowertul the wounded ſoul to heal, 


3 Be thou, O Rock of Ages nigh! 

So ſhall each murmuring thought be gone; 
And grief, aud fear, and care ſhall fly 

As clouds before the mid-day fun. 
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Fox BELIEVERS GROANING, &c. 

4 Speak to my warring paſſions, «4 Peace ;*? 

Say to my trembling heart, Be ſtill:“ 


Thy power my ſtrength and fortreſs is, 
For all things ſerve thy ſovereign will. 


5 O death! where is thy ſting? where now 
Thy boaſted victory, O grave? 
Who ſhall contend with God ? or who 
Can hurt whom God delights to iave ? 


$ LC EW 0 VII. 
For Believers groaning for full Redemption. 


H YM N CLXVII. [Lamp's. 


1 F b thing my God doth hate, 
That I no more may do, 

Thy creature, Lord, again create, 

And all my ſoul renew: 
My ſoul ſhall then, like thine, 

Abhor the thing unclean, 

And, ſanctified by love divine, 
For ever ceaſe from fin. 


2 That bleſſed law of thine, 

Jeſu, to me impart! 

Thy 8 law of life divine, 

write it on my heart: 
Implant it deep within, 

Whence it may ne'er remove, 

The law of liberty from ſin, 
The perfect law of love. 


3 Thy nature be my law, 
Thy ſpotleſs ſanctity, 
And ſweetly every moment draw 
My happy foul — thee! 


3 * 
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Soul of my ſoul remain 
Who didſt for all fulfil, 
{nz me, O Lord, fulſil again 
Thy heavenly Father's will! 


H Y MIN CLXVIIIL. {[Liverpool, 


1 () For a heart to praiſe my God, 
A heart from ſin ſet free! 
A heart, that always feels thy blood, 
So freely ſpilt for me! 


2 A heart reſigned, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne; 
Where only Chrilt 1s heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone, 


3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Belicving, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him, that dwells within ; 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And tull of love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine ! 


5 Thy tender heart 1s ſtil] the ſame, 
And melts at haman woe; 
Jeſu, for thee diſtreſt I am: 
I want thy love to know. 
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6 My heart thou knoweſt, can never reft, 
Till thou create my * 
Till of my Eden repoſleſt 
From every {in I ceaſe. 


7 Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me 
Beſtow that peace unknown, 
The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of life, and the white one, 
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FOR FULL! REDEMATIONW- 48) 


$ Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart, 
Come quickly from above; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, belt name of love. 


HY MN CLXIX. [Aldrich 


1 TESUS, thou all-ſuſtaining word, 
My fallen ſpirit's hope, 
After thy loving likeneſs, Lo rd, 
O when ſhall I wake up? 


2 Thou, O my God, thou only art 
'The life, the truth, the way : 
Quicken my ſoul, inſtruct my heart, 
My ſinking footſteps ſtay, 


3 Of all thou haſt in earth below, 
In heaven above to give, 
Give me thine only ſelf to know, 
In thee to walk and live. 


4 Fill me with all the life of love, 
In myſtic union join ” 
Me to thyſelf, and let me prove 
The fellowſhip divine. 


5 Open the intercourſe between 
My longing foul and thee, 
Never to be broke off again, 
Through all eternity. 


H Y M N CLXX. [112th Palm. 


1 HOU hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
Whole depth unfathomed no man knows; 
1 fee from far thy beauteous light, 
Inly 1 ſigh for thy repoſe : 
My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it finds reſt in thee, 
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2 Thy ſecret voice invites me ſtill 
The ſweetneſs of thy yoke to prove: 
And fain I would: but though my will 
Seems fixt, yet wide my paſſions rove: 
Yet hindrances ftrew all the way: 
I aim at thee, yet from thee ſtray. 


3 'Tis mercy all, that thou haſt brought 
My mind to feck her peace in thee! 
Yet while I ſeek, but find thee not, 
No peace my wandring foul ſhall ſee ; ' 
O when ſhall all my wandrings end, 
And all my ſteps to thee-ward tend! 


4 ls there a thing beneath the ſun, 
That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there ! 
Then ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repoſe in thee. 


5 O hide this ſelf from me, that I 
No more, but Chriſt in me may live! 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling luſt ſurvive z 3 
In all things nothing may I ſee, 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek but thee. 


6 O Love, thy ſovereign aid impart 
To ſave me from low-thoughted care! 
Chaſe this ſelf- will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there ; 4 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs may Abba, Father, cry. 


7 Ah! no! ne'er will I backward turn: : 
Thine wholly, thine alone I am! T 
Thrice happy he, who views with ſcorn 
Earth's toys for thee his conſtant flame 
Oh! help, that I may never move 


From the bleſt footſteps of thy love. 


io 


FOR FULL REDEMPTION. 


$ Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 
Speak to my inmoſt foul; and fa 
I am thy love, thy God, thy all!“ 
10 feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love, be all my choice. 


HY M N CLXXt. [Cardiff, 


! E happy ſinners hear 
'E 1 he priſoner of the Lord, 


And wait till Chriſt appear 
According to his word ; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
"We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


The Lord our Righteouſneſs 
We have long ſince received : 
Salvation nearer is, 
Than when we firſt beheved : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our ſins be free. 


3 Let others hug their chains, 
For ſin and Satan plead, 
And ſay, from ſin's remains 
They never can be freed: 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
\We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


{o 


4 In God we put our truſt 
It we our {ins confeſs, 
Faithful he is, and juſt 
From all unrighteouſneſs 
To cleanſe us all, both you and me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free,” 


5 Surely in us the hope & > 0 
Of glory ſhall appear; 
Sinners, your heads hft up, 
And ſee redemption near: 
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Again I ſay, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


6 Who Jefu's ſufferings ſhare, 
My fellow priſoners now; 
Ye ſoon the wreath ſhall wear 
Oa your triumphant brow ; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, | 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


„ The word of God is ſure, 
| And never can remove, 
We ſhall in heart be pure 
And perfected in love; 
Rejoice in hope, re joice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be tree. 


8 Then let us gladly bring 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe, 
Let us give thanks, and ſing, 
And glory in his grace; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be tree. 


H Y MN CLXXII + [Mitcham. 


2 REVER here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy blecding fide; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour died ! 


2 My dying Saviour and my God, 
N for guilt and fin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean. = 


3 Waſh me, and make me thus thine own; 
Waſh me, and mine thou art: | 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 

My haads, my head, my heart, 
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4 The atonement of thy blood apply. 
Till faich to ſight improve; 
Till hope in ſull frution die, 
And all my ſoul be love. 


H Y MN CLXXIII. [Blexey. 


1 TJ ESV, my lite, thyſelf apply, 
Thy holy ſpirit breathe; 
My vile affections crucity, 
Contorm me to thy death. 


2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and ſing , 
Still with thy rebel ſtnve ; 
Enter my ſoul, and work within, 
And kill, and make ahve! 


3 More of thy life, and more I have, 
As the old Adam dies: 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy grave, 
That I with thee may riſe. 


4 Reign in me Lord, thy foes control, 
Who would not own thy ſway; 
Diffuſe thine image — my ſoul, 
Shine to the perfect day. 


5 Scatter the laſt remains of fin, 
And ſeal me thine abode; 
Oh ! make me glorious all within, 
A temple built by God, 


H Y M N CLXXIV. [Savannak; 


1 OL Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live, » 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
As thou art, ſo let us be! 
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2 Jeſu, fee my panting breaſt: 
Sce I pant in thee to reſt ! 
Gladly would I now be clean : 
Cleanſe me now from every fin. ; 


= 


Fix, oh! fix my wavering mind ; 
To thy croſs my ſpirit bind; 
Earthly paſſions far remove: 
Swallow up our ſouls in love, 


Duſt and aſhes though we be, 
Full of guilt and _—_ 

Thine we are, thon Son of God : 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood ! 


Who in heart on thee believes, 

He the atonement now receives: | 

He with joy beholds thy face, 3 
Triumphs in thy pardoning grace. 


6 See ye ſinners, fee the flame 
Riſing from the ſlaughter'd Lamb; 
Marks the new, the living way, 
Leading to eternal day, 


7 Jeſu, when this light we ſce, 

All our fouls on fire for thee : 

When thy quick'ning power we prove, 
All our heart diſſoves A love. 


8 Boundleſs wiſdom, power divine, 
Love unſpeakable are thine ! 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 


Sons of carth, and hoſts of heavens | , 


FOR FULL) REDEMPTION. ' 16g 


HY M N CLXXV. tene. 


i ESU, thou art my king, 
To me thy ſuccour bring; 
Chriſt, the mighty one art thou, 
Help for all on thee is laid ; 
This the word; I claim it now, 


Send me now the promiſed aid. 


2 High on thy Father's throne, 
Oh look with pity down! 
Help, oh help! attend my call, 

Captive lead r we 
King of glory, Lord of all, 
Chriſt, be Lord, be King to me. 


3 I pant to feel thy ſway,' 
And only thee to obey: 
Thee my ſpirit gaſps to meet ; 
This my one my ceaſeleſs prayer, 
Make, oh make my heart thy ſeat, 
Oh ſet up thy kingdom there! 


4 Triumph and reign in me, 
And ſpread thy victory: 
Hell, and death, and fin contro], 
Pride, and wrath, and every foe, 
All ſubdue; through all my foul 
Conquering and to conquer go! 


HY M N CLXXVI. [Kingswood. 


1 VER fainting with deſire, 
For thee, O Chriſt, I call, 
Thee I reſtleſsly require, 
I want my God, my * 
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. Jeſu, dear redeeming Lord, , f 
I wait thy coming from above: 

Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love, 


$4 
1 


2 Wilt thou ſuffer me to 

Lameating all my days? 

Shall I never, never know 
Thy ſanctifying grace? 

Wilt thou not the light afford: 
The darkneſs from my ſoul remove ? 

Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 1 
And perfect mean love. 


3 Lord, if I on thee believe, 

The ſecond gift impart: 

With the indw: Iling Spirit give * 
A new, a contrite heart; 

If with love thy heart is ſtored, 
If now o'er me thy bowels move, 

Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 2 


4 Let me gain my calling's hope, 
O make the ſinner clean; 
Dry corruption's fountain up, 4 
Cut ofi th' of inbred fin: | | 
Take me into thee, my Lord, 
And I ſhall then no longer rovez 
Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 6 { 


5 Thou, my liſe, my treaſure be, 7 
My portion here below! 
Nothing would I ſeek. but: thee, 


Thee only would I know: | 6 f 
My exceeding great reward, 
My heaven on earth, my heaven above: Y 


Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


FOR FULL REDEMPTION, 


6 Grant me now the bliſs to feel 

Of thoſe, that are in thee: 

Son of God, thyſelf reveal, 
Engrave thy name on me; 

As in heaven be here adored, | 
And let me now the promiſe prove: 

Help me, Saviour, ſpeak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 


HY M N CLXXVIL [Trinity. 


1 129 I believe thy every word, 
Thy every promiſe true; 
And lo! I wait on thee, my Lord, 
Till I my ſtrength renew, 


2 If in this feeble fleſh I may 
Awhile ſhew forth thy praiſe, 
Jeſu, ſupport the tottering clay, 
And lengthen out my days. 


3 If ſuch a worm as I can ſpread 
The common Saviour's natne; 
Let him who raiſed thee from the dead, 
Quicken my mortal frame, 


4 Still let me live thy blood to ſhow, 
Which purges every ſtain; 
And gladly linger out below 
A few more yeais in pain. 


5 Spare me, till I my ſtrength of ſoul, 
Till I thy love retneve; 
Till faith ſhall make my ſpirit whole, 
And perfect ſoundneſs give. 


6 Faith to be healed thou knowelt I have, 
From {in to be made clean; 
Able thou art from fin to ſave, 
From all indwelling ſin. 
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7 Surely thou canſt, I do not doubt, 
Thou wilt thyſelf impaft, 
The bond-woman's baſe ſon caft out, 
And take up all my heart, 


8 1 ſhall my ancient ſtrength renew: 
The excellence divine, 
(It thou art good, if thou art true,) 
Throughout my ſoul ſhall ſhine, 


9 I ſhall, a weak and helpleſs worm, 
Through Jeſus ſtrengthening me, 
Impoſſibilities perform, 
And live from ſinning free. 


10 For this in ſtedfaſt hope I wait, 
Now, Lord, my ſoul reſtore: 
Now the new heavens and earth create, 
And I ſhall ſin no more, 


H Y'M N CLXXVIIT, [Mitcham, 
Rom. iv. 13, Sc. | 


1 Y God! I know, I feel thee mine, 
And will not quit my claim ; 
Till all 1 have is loſt in thine, 
And all renewed I am. 


2 I hold thee with a trembling hand, 
But will not let thee go, 
Till ſtedfaſtly by faith I ſtand, 
And all thy goodneſs know. 


3s When ſhall I ſee the welcome hour, 
That plauts my God in me] 

Spirit of health, and life, and powers 

And perfect liberty! 


FOR POLL REDEMPTION. 175 
4 Jeſu, thine al- victorĩous love 
Shed in my heart abroad ! 


Then ſhall my feet n9 longer rove, 
Rooted and fixt in God. 


5 Love only can the conqueſt win, 
The ſtrength of fin ſubdue, 
(Mine own unconquerable ſin,) 
And form my ſoul anew. 


6 Love can bow down the ſtubborn neck, 
The ſtone to fleſh convert; 
Soften, and melt, and pierce; and break 


An adamantine heart. 


7 O that in me the ſacred fire 


Might now begin to glow! 
Burn up the drofs of baſe defire, 
And make the mountains flow! 


8 O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my ſins conſume! 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, or thee I call, 
Spirit of burning come. 


9 Refining fire, go through my heart, 
Illuminate my ſoul; 
Scatter thy life through every part, 
And ſanctify the whole. 


10 Sorrow and fin ſhall then expire, 
While, entered into reſt, 
I only live my God to? admire, 
My God for ever bleſt. 


11 No longer then my heart ſhall mourng 
While, purified by grace, 

I only for his glory burn, 

And — is face. 
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12 My ſtedfaſt ſoul, from falling free, 

Shall then no longer move; > 
But Chriſt be all the world to me, } 
And all my heart be love. 


H Y M N CLXXIX. _ [23d Pſalm, 


+ TESUS, the gift divine I know, 
The gift divine 1 aſk of thee ; 
That hving water now beſto w, 
Thy ſpirit and thyſelf on me: 
Thou, Lord, of life the fountain art; 
Now let me find thee in my heart! 


2 Thee let me drink, and thirſt no more 
For drops of finite happineſs: 

Spring up, O well, in heavenly power, 
In ſtreams of pure, perennial peace; 

In joy, that none can take away, 

In life, which ſhall for ever ſtay. 


3 Father, on me the grace heſtow, 
Unblameable before thy ſight, 

Whence all the ſtreams - þ mercy flow: 
Mercy, thy own ſupreme delight, 

To me, for you's ſake, impart, 

And plant thy nature in my heart. 


4 Thy mind throughout my life'be ſhown, 
While, liſt'ning to the wretch's cry, 
The widow's and the orphan's groan, 
On mercy's wings 1 ſwiftly fly . 
The poor and helpleſs to reheve, g } : 
My life, my all for them to give. | 


5 Thus may I ſhew the ſpirit within, 
Which purges me from every ſtain, | 

Unſpotted from the world and fin, . 
My faith's integrity maintain; 

The truth of my religion prove 

By perfect purity and V’ 


FOR- FULL: REDEMPTION. 178 
H Y M N  CLXXX. . [Olney., . 


1 Come, and dwell in me, 
Spirit of power within; | 
And bring the glorious hberty | 
From ſorrow, fear, and ſin. | 
The ſeed of ſin's deceaſe, | 
Spirit of health remove, 
Spirit of finiſhed holineſs, 
Spirit of peifect love, 


2 Haſten the joyful day, 

Which ſhall my ſins conſume, 

When old things ſhall be paſt away, 
And all things new become. 

The original * 

Out of my ſoul eraſe; 

Enter thyſelf, and drive it hence, 
And take up all the place. 
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3 TI want the witneſs, Lord, 
That all I do is right, 
According io thy will and word, 
Well-pleaſing in thy fight. 
I aſk no higher ſtate; 
Indulge me but in this; 
And ſoon or later then tranſlate 
To my eternal bliſs. 


H Y M N CLXXXE F[Athlone, 


1 God moſt merciful and true, 
Thy nature to my foul impart; 
*Stabliſh with me the covenant new, 
And write perfection on my heart. 


2 To real holineſs reſtored, 
O let me gain my Saviour's mind; 
And in the knowledge of my Lord 
Fulneſs of life eternal find. | 
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3 Remember, Lord, my fins no more, 
That them I may no more forget ; 

But, ſunk in guiltleſs ſhame, adore 

With ſpeechleſs wonder at thy feet. 


4 O'erwhelmed with thy ſtupendous grace, 
I ſhall not in thy preſence move: 

But breathe unutterable praiſe, 

And rapturous awe, and ſilent love. 


5 Then every murmuring thought and vain 
Expires in ſweet confuſion loſt ; 
I cannoi of my croſs complain, 


I cannot of my goodueſs boaſt. 


6 Pardoned for all that I have done, 
My mouth as in the duſt I hide, 
And glory give to God alone, 
My God, for ever pacificd ! 


HYMN CLXXXII. ſShepherd'of Iſrael. 


2 Wi AT now is my object and aim? 
What now is my = and defire ? 
To follow the heavenly Lamb, 
And after his image aſpire. 
My hope is all centered in thee: 
I truſt to recover thy love : 
On earth thy ſalvation to ſee, 
And then to enjoy it above. 


2 I thirſt for a life-giving God, 
A God, that on Calvary died; 
A fountain of water and blood, | 
Which guſhed from Immanuel's fide | 
I gaſp for the ſtream of thy love, 
The ſpirit of rapture unknown; 
And then to re-drink it above, 
Eternally ſreſh om the throne, 


c 
4 
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TY M N CLXXXIII.  [Amfferdam. © | 


(3 FE me the enlarged deſire, 
And open, Lord, my ſoul, 
Thy own fulneſs to require, 
And comprehend the whole: 
Stretch my faith's capacity 
Wider and yet wider ſlill 
hen with all that is in thee 
My ſoul for ever fill! 


HT M N e. [ Bradford. 
1 J. ae thy bound leſs love to me 


No thought can reach, no tongue declare; 
knit my thankful heart to thee, a 
And reign without a rival there! 
Thine wholly, thine alone I am; 
Be thou alone my conſtant flame 


2 O grant that nothing in my ſoul 
May dwell but thy pure love alone ! 
O may thy love poſſeſs me whole! 
My joy, my treaſure, and my crown; * ; 
Strange flames far from my heart remove; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


O love, how chearing 1s thy ray ! 
All pain before thy preſence flies; 
Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 
Where'er thy healing beams ariſe; 
O Jeſu, nothing may 1 fee, 
Nothing dere oi ſeek but thee 


4 Unwearied may I this purſue, 
Dawitleſs to the high prize aſpire : 
Hourly within my ſoul renew 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire ; 
And day and night be all my care 
To guard this ſacred treaſure there. 
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5 O that 1 as a little child 9 
May follow thee and never reſt; 
Till ſweetly thou haſt breathed thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breaſt! 
Nor ever may we parted be, 
Till I become one ſpirit with thee. 


6 Still let thy lave point out my way ! 
How whulrow thidka hy fave hath wrought : 
Still lead me, left I go altray ; 
Direct my work, inſpire my thought: 
And it I fall ſoon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know that love is near. 


7 In ſuffering be thy love my peace, 
In weakneſs be thy love my power; 
And when the ſtorms of life ſhall ceaſe, 
Jeſu, in that important hour 
In death, as life, be thou my guide, 
And fave me, who for me haſt died, 6 


H Y M N CLXXXV. F[Frankfort, 


1 22 of hope, lift up your heads! 
The day of liberty draws near 
Jeſus, who on the Serpent treads, 
Shall ſoon in your behalf appear : 
The Lord will to his temple come ; 
Prepare your hearts to make him room. 


2 Ye all ſhall find, whom in his word 
Himſelf hath cauſed to put your truſt, 
The Father of our dying Lord 
Is ever to his promiſe jult; 
Faithful, if we eur fins coufeſs, 
To cleanſe from all unrighteouſneſo. 


FOR FULL, REDEMPTIONg #74 


3 Yes, Lord, we muſt believe thee kind; 

Thou never canſt unfaithful prove: 
Surely we ſhall thy mercy find ! 

Who aſk, ſhall all receive thy love: 
Nor canſt thou it to me deny : | | 
I aſk, the chief of ſinners 1 | 

| 


4 O ye of fearful hearts be ſtrong! 

Your down-caſt eyes and hands lift up! 
Ye ſhall not be forgotten long : 

Hope to the end, in Jeſus. hope! 
Tell him, ye wait his grace to prove: 
And cannot fail, if God is love. 


5 Priſoners of hope, be ſtrong, be bold! | 
Caſt off your doubts, diſdain to fear! 
Dare to 8 on Chriſt lay hold! 
Wreſtle with Chriſt in mighty prayer: 
Tell him, „We will not let thee: go, 
Till we thy name, thy nature know.“ 


Haſt thou not died to purge our ſin; 
And roſe thy death for us to plead ? 
To write thy law of love within, 
Our hearts, an make us free indeed? 
That we our Eden might regain, 
Thou diedſt, and couldſt not die in vain, 


Lord, we believe, ard wait the hour, 
Which all thy great ſalvation brings: 
The ſpirit of love, and health, and power 
Shall come, and: make us prieſts and kings; " 
Thou wilt perform thy faithful word, 
* The ſervant ſhall be as his Lord.” 


The promiſe ſtands for ever ſure, , 
And we ſhall in thine image ſhine, 
Partakers of a nature Pure, 
Holy, angelical, divine; 
In ſpirit joined to thee the Son, 
As thou art with thy Father one, 


of 
„ 
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9 Faithful and true, we now receive 
The promiſe ratified by thee : 
To thee, the when and how we leave 
In time and in eternity: 
We only hang upon thy word, 
« The ſervant ſhall be as his Lord.” 


H Y M N CLXXXVI. [ Weſtminſter. 


1 OVE divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down, 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown! 
Jeſu, thou art all compaſſion! 

Pure, unbounded love thou art: 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation! 

Enter every trembling heart. 


2 Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy grace receive; 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy temples leave : 
Thee we would be always blefling; 
Serve thee as thy hoſts above; 
Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 


g Finiſh then thy new creation, 
Pure and ſpotleſs let us be: 
Let us ſee thy great ſalvation, 
Perfectly reſtored in thee ; 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 


Loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


5 ] 


6 ( 


— 
1 
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H Y M N CLXXXVII. F[Evcham. 


() That my load of fin were gone! Il 
O!] that I could at laſt ſubmit 

At Jcſu's feet to lay it down, 
To lay my ſoul at Jeſu's feet! 


2 Reſt for my ſoul I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy mcek and lowly mind, 

And ſtamp thine image on my heart. 


3 Break off the yoke of inbred-ſin, 
And fully ſet my ſpirit flee: 
I cannot reſt, till pure within, 
Till 1 am wholly loſt in thee. 


4 Fain would I learn of thee; my God, 
Thy light and eaſy burden prove; 
The croſs all ita ned with hallowed blood, 
The labour of thy dying lose. 


5 I would ; but thou muit give the power, 
My heart from every ſin releale : 
Bring near, bring near the joytul hour, 

And ſill me with thy perfect peace. 


6 Come, Lord! the drooping ſinner chear, 
Nor let thy chariot-wheels delay! 
Appear, in my poor heart appear ! 
My God, my Saviour, come away ! 


H Y M N CLXXXVIII. Italian. 


1 OLY, and true, and righteous Lord, 
I watt to prove thy perſect will; 
Be mindful of thy gracious word, 
And ſtamp me with thy ſpirit's ſeal, 


2 
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= 
2 Open my faith's interior eye: 
Diſplay thy glory from above: | 
And all I am ſhall fink and dic, 
Loſt in aſtoniſhment and love! 


3 Confound, o'erpower me by thy grace: 
I would be by myſelf abhorre 
All might, all majeſty, all praiſe, 
All zlory be to Chriſt my Lord. 


4 Now let me gain perfection's height; 
Now let me into nothing fall, 
As leſs than nothing in thy ſight, 
And feel, that Chriſt is all in all! 


[© T;1:0; n e 
For Believers brought to the Birth. 
H Y MN CLXXXIX. [Invitation 


1 God, to whom in fleſh revealed 1 
The helpleſs all for fuccour came; 
The lick to be relieved and healed, 
And ſound falvation in thy name: 


2 With publicans and harlots I, 2 £ 
In theſe thy ſpirit's goſpel-days, 
To thee, the ſinner's friend, draw nigh, 1 
And humbly ſue for ſaving grace. 
3 Thou ſeeſt me helpleſs and diltreſt, 8 4 
Feeble; and taint, and blind, and poor 
1 Weary I come to thee for reſt, | E 


| And lick of fin implore a cure. 


My fin's incurable diſeaſe, 4 F. 


Thou, Jeſus, thou alone canſt heal: A 
Trſpire me with thy power aygd p ace, 
And pardon on my copſcience ſcal. 


T0 THE BIRTH. 
5 A touch, a word, a look from thee 
Can turn my heart, and make it clean; 


Purge the foul, inbred leproſy, 
Aud ſave me from my bolom-fin. 


6 Lord, ifthou wilt, I do believe, 
Thou canſt the ſaving grace impart ; 
Thou canſt this inſtant now forgive, 
And ſtamp thine image on my heart. 


7 My heart, which now to thee I raiſe, 
| know, thou canſt this moment cleanſe; 
The deepc\t ſtains of fin efface, 
And drive the evil ſpirit hence. 


8 Be it according to thy word! i 
Accompliſh now thy work in me; 
And let my ſoul, to health reſtored, 
Devote its little all to thee ! 


H Y MN Cxc. [ Welling. 


1 TESV, thy far- extended fame 
My drooping ſoul exults to hear: 
Thy name, thy all-reſtoring name, 
Is muſic in a ſinner's ear. 


2 Sinners of old thou didit receive 
With comfortable words and kind; 
Ther: ſorrows chear, their wants relieve, 


Heal tne diſeaſed, and cure the blind, 


3 And art thou not the Saviour ſtill, 
In every place aud age the ſame ? 

Haſt thou forgot thy gracious (kill, 
Or loſt the virtue of thy name? 


4 Faith in thy changeleſs name I have; 
The good, the kind phyſic ian thou 
Art able now our fouls to fave, 
Art willing to reſtore them now. 


Q 2 
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5 Though ſeventeen hundred years are paſt, 
Since thou didſt in the fleſh appear ; 
Thy tender mercies ever laſt! 
And ſtill thy healing power is here. 


6 Wouldſt thou the body's health reſtore, 

And not regard the ſin-ſick foul ? 

The fin-fick ſoul thou loveſt much more, 
And ſurely thou ſhait make it whole. 


7 All my diſeaſe, my every fin, 
To thee, O Jeſus, I confeſs : 
In pardon, Lord, my cure begin, 
Aud perſcct it in holineſs. 


8 That token of thine utmoſt good 
Now, Saviour, now on me beftow : 
And purge my conſcience with thy blood, 
And waſh my nature white as ſnow. 


H Y M N CXCI. [Hotham. 
1 CAVIOUR of the ſin-ſick ſoul, 


Grve me lich to make mc whole! 
Finiſh thy great work of ęrace! 
Cut it ſhort in 112>tteoulnels, 


2 Speak the ſecond time, „Be clean!“ 
Take away my inbred ſin: 
Every ſtumbliug- bloc K remove; 
Caſt it out by perfect love. 


g Nothing leſs will I require; 
Nothing more can I dehre: 
None but Chriſt to me be given! 
None but Chriſt in earth or heaven: 


4 O that 1 might now decreaſe! 
O that all I am might ceaſe! 
Let me into nothing fall 


Let my Lord be all in all! 


TO THE BIRTH. 


HY MN  CXCIIL. [Weſtminſter. 


1 IGHT of life, ſeraphic fire, 
Love divine, thyſelt impart! 

Every fainting ſoul inſpire; 

Shine in wy drooping heart! 
Every mournful ſinner chear ; 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ! 
Son of God, appear, appear ! 

To thy human temples come! 


2 Come in this accepted hour; 
Bring thy heavenly kingdom in! 
Fill us with the glorious power, 
Rooting out the feeds of fin ; 
Nothing more can we require: 
We will covet nothing leſs : 
Be thou all our heart's deſire, 
All our joy and all our peace! 


H Y M N CXCIII. [Brockmer, 


1 ORD, I believe a reſt remains, 
To all thy people known, 
A reſt, where pure enjoyment reigns, 
And thou ait loved alone, 


2 A relt, where all our ſoul's deſire 
Is fixt on things above; 
Where fear, and lin, and grief expire, 
Caſt out by perfect love. 


3 O that I now the reſt might know, 
Believe, and enter in! 
Now, Saviour, now the power beſtow 
And let me ceafe from fin! 


4 Remove this hardneſs from my heart, 
This unbelief remove; | 
To me the reſt of faith impart 
The ſabbath of thy love. 
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; I would be thine, thou know'ſt I would, 
And have thee all my own : 
Thee, O my all- ſufficient good, 
I want, and thee alone, 


6 Thy name to me, thy n-ture grant! 
This, only this, be given: 
Nothing beſide * God I want, 
Nothing in earth or heaven. 


7 Come, O my Saviour, come away! 
Ito my foul deſcend ! 
No longer from thy creature ſtay, 
My author, and my end! 


8 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
And ſeal me thine abode ! 
Let all I am in thee bc loit, 
Let all be loſt in God. 


HT MN CXCIV. [Muſician's 


1 Glorious hope of perfect love! 
It lifts me up to things above; 
It bears on cagles' wings: 
It gives my raviſhed foul a taſte, 2 
And makes nic for ſome moments ſeaſt 
With Jeſu's prieſts and Kings. 


2 Rejoicing now in earneſt hope, 
1 ſtand, and from the mountain-top 3 
See all the land below : 
Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 
And all the fruits of paradiſe 
In endleſs plenty grow: 


3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favoured with God's peculiar ſmile, 
With every bleſſing bleſt: 


TO THE BIRTH: 187 
There dwells the Lord our Righteouſneſs, 

And keeps his own in perfect peace, 

And everlaſting reſt. 


4 O that I might at once go up! 
No more on this ſide Jordan 
But now the land poſleſs! 
This moment end my legal years; 
Sgrrows, and ſins, and doubts, and fears, 
A howling wilderneſs 


5 Now, O my Joſhua, bring me in! 
Caſt out thy foes; the inbred fin, 
The carnal mind remove : 
The purchaſe of thy death divide; 
And O!] with all the ſanctified 
Give me a lot of love. 


H Y MN CXCV. [Mitcham. 


- Joyful ſound of goſpel-grace! 
Chriſt ſhall in me appear! 
I, even I, ſhall ſee his face: 
I ſhall be holy here! 


2 The glorious crown of righteouſneſs 
To me reached out I view: 
Conqueror through him, I ſoon ſhall ſeize 
And wear it as my due. 


3 The promiſed laid from Piſgah's top 
I now exult to ſee: 
My hope is full (O glorious hope!) 
Ot immortality 


4 He viſits now the houſe of clay; 
He Makes his future home: 


Oh! wouldſt thou, Lord, on this glad day 
Iuto thy temple come. 4 
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5 With me 1 know, I feel thou art; 
But this cannot ſuffice, 
Unleſs thou planteſt in my heart 
A conſtant paradiſe, 


6 My earth thou watereſt from on high, 
But make it all a pool: 
Spring up, O well, I ever cry, 
Spring up within my ſoul! 


7 Come, O my God, thyſelf reveal! 
Fill all this mighty void : 
Thou only canſt my ſpirit fill; 
Come, O my God, my God! 
8 Fulfil, full my large deſires, 
Large as infinity: 
Give, give me all my ſoul requires, 
All, all that 1s in thee ! 


= .x--M *' N  CXCOVL { Dedication. 


| HY not now, my God, my God? 


Ready if thou always art, 
Make in me thy mean abode, 
Take poſſeſſion of my heart: 
If thou canſt ſo greatly bow, 
Friend of ſinners, why not now ? 


2 God of love, in this my day, 
For thyſelf to thee 1 cry; 
Dying, if thou ſtill delay, 
Mult I not for ever die? 
Enter now thy pooreſt home: 
Now, my utmoſt Saviour, come! 


HT MN CXCVII. [Hamilton's 


1 OW, even now, I yield, I yield 
With all my fins to part: 
Jeſus, ſpeak my pardon ſcaled, 
And purity my heart! 


Go 


TO THE BIRTH, 


Purge the love of ſin away, 
Then 1 into nothing fa - 

Then I ſee the perfect day, 
And Chhriſt is all in all, 


2 Jeſu, now our hearts inſpire. 
With that pure love of thine; 
Kindle now the heavenly fire 
To brighten and refine : 
Purify our faith like gold: 
All the drols of {in remove; 
Melt our ſpirits down, and mould 
Into thy perfect love. | 


H Y M N CXCVIII. [Liverpool. 


þ ESUS hath died, that I might live, 
Might live to God alone; 
In him «ternal life receive, 
And be 1a ſpirit one. 


2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace, 
The gift unſpeakable; 
And wait with arms of faith to? embrace, 
And all thy love to ſecl. 


3 My ſoul breaks out in ſtrong deſire 
The perfect »lifs to prove: 
My longing heart 1s all on fire 
To be diſſolved iu love. 


4 Give me thyſelf ; from every boaſt, 
From every with fet tree ; 
Let li I am in hee be loſt 
But zwe ny ſelf to me! 


5 Thy gifts, alas can ne'er ſuffice, 
Unleſs tnyſelt be given: 

Thy preſe:.ce makes my paradiſe, 

And where thou art is heaven 
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HT MN CXCIX. [Liverpool. 


1 I Aſk the gift of righteouſneſs, 
The ſin- ſubduing power: 
Power to believe, and go in pcace, 
And never grieve thee more. 


2 I aſk the blood-bought pardon ſealed, 
The liberty from ſin: 
The grace infuſed, the love revealed, 
The kingdom fixt wi.hin, 4 


aa 


g Thou heareſt me for ſalvation pray; 
Thou ſeeſt my heart's defire : 
Made ready in thy powerful day, 
Thy tulneis 1 require. 5 


4 My vehement ſoul cries out oppreſt, 
Impatient to be freed ! 

Nor can 1, Lord, nor will I reſt, 

T1111 am faved indeed. 


5 Art thou not able to convert, 
; Art thou not willing too ? 
To change this old rebelhous heat, 


To conquer, and renew ? 


6 Thou canſt, thou wilt, I dare believe, 
So arm me with thy power, 

That I to im {hail never clave, 
Shall never feel it more. 


T2 £64414. 2 IX, 
For Belicoers Saved. 
H Y M N CC. [Palmi's. 


E faithful ſouls, who Jeſus know, 
If riſen indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the Joys below, 
His reſurrection's power declare. 
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2 Your faith by holy tempers prove: 
By actions ſhew. your fins torgiven ! 
And ſcek the glorious things above, 


And follow Chriſt your head to heaven! 


3 There your exalted Saviour ſee, 
Seated at God's right-hand again, 
In all his Father's majeſty, 
In everlaſting pomp to reign, 


4 To him continually aſpire, 
Contending for your native place; 
And emulate the angel-choir, 
And ouly live to love and praiſe, 


5 For, who by faith your Lord receive, 
Ye nothing ſeek or want beſide : 
Dead to the world and fin ye hve; 
Your creature-love is crucihed, 


6 Your real life, with Chriſt concealed, 
Decp in the Father's boſom lies; 
Aud, glorious as your head revealed, 
Ye ſoon ſhall meet him iu the ſkies, 


H Y M N CCI, - [Angel Song, 
1 ET not the wiſe his wiſdom boaſt! 


The mighty glory in his might; 
Therich in flattering riches truſt, 
Which take their everlaſting flight, 


2 The ruſh of numerous years bears down 
The moſt gigantic ſtrength of man: 
And where is all fis wiſdom gone, 
When duſt be turns to duſt again? 


3 One only gift can juſtify 
Tac boaſting ſoul, that knows his God: 
When Jeſus doth his blood apply, 
I glory in his ſprinkled bloed. 
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4 The Lord my righteouſneſs 1 praiſe ; 


I triumph in the love divine: 
The wiſdom, wealth, and ſtrength of grace, 
In Chrilt to endl-fs ages mine. 


HT M N CCIL F[Olney. 


1 ORD, in the ſtrength of grace, 
With a glad heart and = 
Myſelf, my reſidue of days 
I conſecrate to thee. 


2 Thy ranſomed ſervant I 
Reſtore to thee thy own ; 
And from this moment live or die 
To ſerve my God alone. 


H Y MN CCIII. [23d Palm, 


1 HE Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhephe ra's cart; 
His pretence ſhall my wants fupply, 
And guard me with a wa chful eye; 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 


2 When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirity mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, w-ndring ſteps he leads, 
Where v aceful rivers, ſoft aud flow, 
Amid the verdant land{kip flow. 


3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horror overſpread, 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no 111, 
For thou, O Lord. art with me ſtill: 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give mc aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade, 


p 
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4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Ihrough devious lonely wiles I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile; 

The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile 

With ſudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


HY M N CCIV. [Cheſhunt 


1 HE voice of my beloved ſounds, 
While o'er the mountain tops he bounds; 
He flies exulting o'er the hills, 
And all my ſoul with tranſport fills; 
Gently doth he chide my ſtay, 
„ Riſe, my love, and come away.“ 


2 The ſcattered clouds are fled at laſt, 
The rain is gone, the winter paſt, 
The lovely vernal flowers appear, 
The warbling choir enchant our ear; 

Now, with ſweetly penſiye moan, 
Cooes the turtle-dove alone. 


H Y M N CCV. ._ {Sion 


HIS, this is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable friend ; 
Whoſc love is as great as his power, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end. 
"Tis Jeſus, the Firit and the Laſt, 
Whoſe ſpirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


H Y M N CCVI. [London. 


1 1 ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal {ky, 
And ſpangled heavens, (a ſhining frame) 
Ihe great Original proclaim, 
R 
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The unwearied ſun from day to day 
Doth his Creator's power diſplay ; 
And publifhes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 


2 Soon as the evening ſhades prevail, 

The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And mghtly to the liſtening earth, 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth : 

Whilit all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread the truth ſrom pole to pole. 


g What g in ſolemn ſilence all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball: 

What though no real voice nor ſound 

Amid their radiant orbs be found ; 

In reaſon's ear they a'l rejoice, 

And utter forth a glo ious voice, 

For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 

„The hand that made us is divine.“ 


r 
1 "IS God of Abraham praiſe, 


Who reigns enthroned above 
Ancient of everlaſting days, 
| And God of love: : $4 
JEHOVAH, GREAT I AM! 
By earth and heaven confeſt ; 
I bow and bleſs the ſacred Name, 
For ever bleſt. 


2 The God of Abraham praiſe, 

At whoſe ſupreme command 
From earth I riſe—and ſeek the joys 

At his right-hand ; 
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I all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame, and power 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tower. 


The God of Abraham praiſe, 
Whoſe all- ſufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days, 

In all my ways : 
He calls a worm his friend! 
He calls himſelf my God! 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 
Through Jeſu's blood! 


4 He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
I on his oath depend, 
I mall, on eagle's wings up-borne, 
To heaven aſcend : 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his power adore, 
And ſing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 


H Y M N CCVIIIL. [Corniſh. 
1 7 * of beings, God of love, 


To thee our hearts we raiſe : 
Thy all-ſuſtaining power we prove, 


And gladly ſing thy praiſe. 


2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be, EY 
Our ſacrifice receive: Fa. 
Made, and preſerved, and ſaved by thee, 


To thee ourſelves we give. 


3 Heaven-ward our every Wiſh aſpires; + 
For all thy mercy's ſtore, 
The ſole return thy love requires 
Is that we aſk for more. 
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4 For more we aſk; we open then 
Our hearts to embrace thy will ; 

Turn and beget us, Lord, again: 
With ell thy fulneſs fill. 


5 Come, Holy Ghoſt, the Saviour's love 
Shed in our hearts abroad! 

So ſhall we ever live and move, 
And be with Chriſt in God. 


MN CCIX [XMorning-Song. 


IH | 
1 \ A HEN all the mercies of my God 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, x 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe? 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſlained, 
And all my wants redreſt, 

While in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


3 Toall my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy mercy lent an car, 

Ereyet my freble thoughts had learned 
To form themſelves in prayer. 


4 Unnumbered comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtowed, 

Before my infant-heart conceived 
From whom thoſe comforts flowed, 


5 When in the ſlippery paths of youth, 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran, 

Thine arm, unſeen, conveyed me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


& Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently cleared mY Wi WAY 

And through the pleaſing ſnares of life, 
More to be feared than they. 


2 Meet it is, and juſt, and right, 


ws. | 
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» Through every period of my life 


Thy goodneſs I'll purſue; 
And after death, in diſtant worlds, 


The pleaſing theme renew. 


8 Through all eternity to thee, 


A grateful ſong I'll raiſe; 
But O! eternity's too ſhort 
To utter all thy praiſe. 


H Y M N CCX. [Foundery. 


1 (39 of all-redeeming grace, 


By thy pardoning love compell'd, 
Up to thee our ſouls we raiſe, 
Up to thee our bodies yield: 
Thou our ſacrifice receive, 
Acceptable through thy Son, 
While to thee alone we hve, 
While we die to thee alone. 


That we ſhould be wholly thine; 
In thy only will delight, 

In thy bleſſed ſervice join: 
O that every work and word 

Might proclaim how good thou art! 
Holineſs unto the Lord 

Still be written on our heart! 


H Y M N CCXI. [| Wedneſbury. 


1 ET him to whom we now belong, 
1. His ſovereign right aſſert; | 
And take up every thankful ſong, 
And every loving heart. 
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2 He juſtly claims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a price : 
The Chriſtian hves to Chriſt alone, 

To Chriſt alone he dies. 


3 Jeſus, thine own, at laſt receive! 
Fulfil our heart's defire ! 

And let us to thy glory live, 

And in thy cauſe expire. 


4 Our ſouls and bodics we reſign : 

With joy we render thee | 
Our all, no longer ours, but thine 
To all eternity. 


HY MN CCXII. [112th Palm. 


2 EHOLD the ſervant of the Lord! 
I wait thy guiding.cye to feel, 
To hear and keep thy every word, 
To prove and do thy perfect will; 
Joyful from my own works to ceaſe, 
Glad to fulkl all righteouſneſs. 


Me if thy grace vouchſafe to uſe, 
Meaneſt of all thy creatures, me, 
The deed, the time, the manner chuſe ; 
Let ail my fruit be found of thee : 
Let all my works in thee be wrought, 


By thee to full perfection brought. 


3 My every weak, though good deſign 
O'errule, or change, as ſcems thee meet; 
Jelu, let all my work be thine! 
Thy work, O Lord, is all complcat, 
And pleaſing in thy Father's fight ; 
i hou only haſt done all things right, 


2 


Fox BELIEVERS SAVED. 


4 Here then to thee thy own I leave; 


td 


Mould as thou wilt thy paſſive clay: 
But let me all thy ſtamp receive; 

But let me all thy words obey; 
Serve with a ſingle heart and eye, 


And to thy glory live and die. 


HYMN CCXIII. [Shepherd of Iſracls 


199 Shepherd of Iſrael, and mine, 
The joy and deſire of my heart, 
For cloſer communion I pine, 
I long to reſide where thou art: 
The paſture I languiſh to find, 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thy boſom reclined, 
Are ſcreened from the heat of the day. 


Ah! ſhew me that happieſt place, 

The place of thy people's abode, 
Where ſaints 1n an extaſy gaze, 

And hang on a crucified God: 
Thy love for a ſinner declare, 

Thy paſſion and death on the tree; 
My ſpirit to Calvary bear, 

To ſuffer and ti iumph with thee. 


'Tis there with the lambs of thy flock; 
There only 1 covet to reſt, 
To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt: 
"Tis there I would always abide, 
And never a moment-depart; 
Concealed in the cleft of thy fide, 
Etcrnally held in thy heart, 
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HY M N CCXIV. Salisbury. 


H ARK! the herald angels ſing, 
Glory to their new-born King; 
„Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 

« God and ſinners reconciled.“ 

Joyful, all ye nations, rife, 

Join the triumphs of the ſkies, 

With th' angelic hoſt proclaim, 

„ Chriſt is born in Bethlehem.“ 


2 Chriſt, by higheſt heaven adored, 
Chriſt the everlaſting Lord; 
Late m time behold him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
Veiled in fleſh; the Godhead ſce, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity! 
Pleaſed as man with men to appear, 
Jeſus our Immanuel here. 


g Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace, 
Hail, the Sun of Righteouſneſs! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Riſen with healing in his wings; 
Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die, 
Born to rai'e the ſons of earth, 
Born to give them ſecond birth, 


4 Come, deſire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 
Riſe, the woman's conquering ſeed, 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's waa. 
Adam's likeneſs now efface, 

Stamp thine image 1n its place; 
Second Adam from above, 
Reinſtate us in thy love. 


12 
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HY M N.CCXV. [Dedication. 


1 Fare and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in ſthree, and three in one, 
As by the celdſtial hoſt 
Let thy will on earth be done: 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven! 


2 Vileſt of the ſinful race, 
Lo! Ianſwer to thy call: 
Meaneſt veſſel of thy grace, 
Grace divinely free for all; 
Lo, I come to do thy wall, 
All thy counſel to fulfil. 


3 It fo poor a worm as I 
May to thy great glory live, 
All my actions ſanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive: 
Claim me, for thy ſervice claim, 
All I have, and all I am, 


4 Take my ſoul and body's powers ; 
Take my memory, mind, and will; 
All my goods, and all my hours, 
All I Kuow, and all I feel! 
All I think, or ſpeak, or do: 
Take my heart : but make it new! 


5 Now, O God, thy own I am: 
Now I give thee back thy own: 
Freedom, triends, and health, and fame 
Conſecrate to thee alone: 
Thane I live, thrice happy I! 
Happier ſtill, if thine I die 
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6 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One in three, and three in one, 
As by the celeſtial hoſt, 
Let thy will on earth be done: 
Praiſe by all to thee be given, 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven! 
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H Y MN CCXVI. [ Lamp's. 
2 ESU, my truth, my way, 
My ſure, unerring light, 
On thee my fecble ſteps I ſtay, 
Which thou wilt guide aright. 


- 
2 My wiſdom and my guide, 
My counſellor thou art: 
O let me never leave thy fide, 
Or from thy paths depait! 


3 I lift my eyes to thee 
Thou lovely, bleeding Lamb, 
That I may now enl:ghtened be, 
And never put to ſhame, 


4 Never will I remove 
Out of thy hands my cauſe, 
But reſt in thy r:deemang love, 
And hang upon thy croſs. 


Teach me the happy art 
In all things to depend 

On thee! O never, Lord, depart, 
But love me to the end! 


6 Still tir me up to ſtrive 
With thee in ſtrength dwine; 
And every moment, Lord, revive 
This fainting ſoul of mine. 
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7 Perſiſt to ſave my ſoul 
Throughout the fiery hour, 
Till I am every whit made whole, 
And ſhow forth all thy power. 


8 Through fire and water bring 
Into the wealthy place; 
And teach me the new ſong to ſing, 
When perfected in grace! 


9 O make me all like thee, 
Betore I hence remove! 
Settle, confi: m, and ftabliſh me, 
And build me up in love, 


10 Let me thy witneſs live, 
When fin 1s all deſtroyed ; 
And then my ſpotleſs ſoul receive, 
And take me home to God. 


%% KY oY S 5 5 
For Believers Interceding. 
HIT MN CCXVIL [Angel-Song, 
Part the Firſt, 


1 ATHER, if juſtly ſtill we claim 
To us and ours the promife made, 
To us be graciouſly the ſame, 
And crown with living fire our head, 


2 Our claim admit, and from above 
Ot Hlineſs the ſpirit ſhower; 
Of wile diſcernment, humble love, 
And zeal, and unity, and power. 


3 The ſpirit of convincing ſpeech, 
| Of power demonſtrative impart : 
Such as may every conſcience reach, 
And ſound the unbelieving heart: 
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4 The ſpirit of refining fire, 
Searching the inmolt of the mind, 
To purge all fierce and foul defre, 
And kindle life more pure and kind: 


5 The ſpirit of faith in this thy day, 
To break the power of cancelled ſin, 
Tread down its ſtrength, o'erturn its ſway, 
And ſtill the conqueſt more than win. 


6 The ſpirit breathe of inward life, 
Which in our hearts thy laws may write : 
Then grief expires, and pain, and ſtrife : 
'Tis nature all, and all delight. 


H Y MN CCXVIII. [Angel-Song. 


Part the Second. 


- Niall the earth thy Spirit ſhower, 
The earth in righteouſneſs renew: 
Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpower,- 
And to thy ſceptre all ſubdue. 


2 Like mighty winds or torrents fierce, 
Let it oppoſeis all o'er-run ; 
Aud every law of {in reverſe, 
That faith and love may make all one, 


3 Yea, let thy Spirit in every place 
Its richeſt energy declare; 
While lovely-tempers, fruits of graye, 
The kingdom of thy Chriſt prepare, 


4 Grant this, O holy God, and true 
The ancient ſeers thou didſt inſpire ! 
To us perform the promiſe due, 
Deſcend, and crown us now with fire! » 
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HY M- N CCXX {Snowhelds. 


For tte Kt s. 


1 ORD, thou haſt bid thy people pray | 

For all that bear the ſovereign ſway, | 

Aud thy Vicegerent's rcign; | 

Rulers, and governors, and powers; | 

And lo! in faith we pray for ours, 
Nor can we pray in vain. 


2 Jeſu, thy choſen ſervant guard, | | 
And every threatening danger ward 
From his anointed head; 
Bid all his griets and troubles ceaſe, 
And through the paths of heavenly peace, 


To life eternal lead. 


3 Cover his enemies with ſhame, 
Defeat their dire malictous aim, 
Their baffled hopes deſtroy; 
But ſhower on him thy bleflings down; 
Crown him with grace, with glory crown, 
And everlaſting joy. 


4 To hoary hairs be thou his God, » 
Late may he ſeek that high abode, 


Late to his heaven remove: 
Of virtues full, and happy days, 
Accounted worthy by thy grace, 

To fill a throne above. 


5 And when thou doſt his ſpirit receive, 
O give him, in his offspring, give 
Us back our king again. , 
Preſerve them, Providence Divine, 
And let the long-illuſtrious line N 
To lateſt ages reign. Y. 
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; 13 4 (3% 


S Secure us of his royal race | * 


And exerciſe thy power; 
With wealth, . and peace, 
Our nation and our church to bicts, 
Till time ſhall be no more. 
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HT MN CCXX. 


For PARENT 5s. 


1 OD only wiſe, almighty, good 
G Send forth thy truth and light, 
To point us out the narrow road, 


And guide our ſteps aright : 


1 
2 To ſteer our dangerous courſe between 
The rocks on either hand; ' 
And fix us to the golden mean, 
And bring our charge to land. 


Made a thy ſufficient grace 
. . To — taught by thee, 
We come to train in all thy ways 


Our riling progeny : 


4 Their ſelfiſh will in time ſubdue, 
And mortify their pride; 
And lend their youth a ſacred clew 
To find the crucified. 


s We would in every ſtep look up, 
By thy example 4 
To? alarm their fear, excite their hope, 
And rectify their thought. 


6 We would perſuade their heart to' obey, 
With mildeſt zeal proceed; 
And never take the harſher way, 
When love will do the deed. 


A man to ſtand before thy face, n 01 


[Wedneſbury. | 
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5 For this we aſk in faith ſincere 
The wiſdom from above; 
To touch their hearts with filial fear, 
And pure, ingenuous love: 


8 To watch their will to ſenſe inclined, 

With-hold the hurtful food ; | 

And gently bend their tender mind, 
And draw their ſouls to God. 


4 Y M N CCXXI. [lnvitation. 


For MASTER $. 


1 MA ER ſupreme, I look to thee 


For grace and wiſdom from above! 


Veſted with thy authority, 
Endue me with thy patient love! 


That, taught according to thy will 
To rule my family aright, 
1 may the appointed charge fulfil” 
With all my heart and all my might, 


2 Inferiors as a ſacred truſt 
from the ſovereign Lord receive, 
That what is ſuitable and uit 
Impartial I to all may give: 


t2 


4 O'erlook them with a guardian eye; 
From vice and wickedneſs reſtrain ; 
Mitilakes and leſſer faults paſs by, 
Aud govern with a looker rein. 


5 The ſervant faithfully diſcreet, 
Gentle to him, and good, and mild, 
Him I would tenderly intreat, 
And ſcarce diltinguiſh from a chi'd, 
8 2 
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& Yet let me not my place forſake, 

* The occaſion of his ſtumbling prove; 
The tervant to my boſom take, 

Or mar him by familiar love. 


Order if ſome invert, confound, F 2 
Their Lord's anthority betray, | 

I hearken to the — 2 2 

And trace the providential way. 


8 As far from abjectneſs as pride, 

With condeſcending dignity, 
Jeſus, I make thy word my guide, 
And keep the poſt aſſigned by thee. 


9 Oh, could I emulate the cal, 
Thou doſt to thy poor ſervants bear 
The troubles, griefs, and burdens feel 
Of fouls intruſted to my care: 


10 In daily prayer to God commend 
The ſouls, whom God expired to ſave; 
And think, how ſoon my ſway may end, 
And all be equal in the grave 


& & MANN E K&N N Nx. K E x Y : 
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For the SocteTy, 
r I. 2 
for the Society, Meeting. 


HY M N CXXII. Foundery. 


I EACE be on this houſe beſtowed, 
Peace on all that here reſide 

Let the unknown peace of God 

With the man of prace abide ! 
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Let the ſpirit now come down : 
Let the bleſſing now take place 
Son of peace receive thy crown, 


Fulneſs of the goſpel-grace. 


2 Chriſt, my Maſter and my Lord, 
Let me thy fore-runner be: 
O be mindful of thy word! 
Viſit them, and viſit me! 
To this houſe and all herein 
Now let thy ſalvation come ! 
Save our ſouls from inbred- ſin: 


Make us thy eternal home! 


3 Let us never, never reſt, 
Till the promiſe is fulfilled; 
Tilll we are of thee poſſeſt, 
Pardoned, ſanctified, and ſealed : 
Tiil we all, in love renewed, 
Find the pearl that Adam loſt, 
Temples of the living God, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HY M N CCXXII. [Newcaftle. 


1 LL thanks to the Lamb, Who gives usto meet? 
His love we proclaim, His praiſes repeat: 
We own him our Jeſus, Continually near 


To pardon, and bleſs us, And perfect us here. 


2 In him we have peace, In him we have power, 
Preſerved byhis grace Throughout the dark hour 
In all our temptation He keeps us to prove 
His utmoſt ſalvation, His fulneſs of love. 


3 Through pride and deſire Unhurt we have gone, 
Through water and fire With him we went on! _ 
The world and the devil Through him we o'ercame, 
Our Jeſus from evil, For ever the ſame, 
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When we would have ſpurned His mereyand grace, 
To Egypt returned, And fled from his face, 
Ile hindered our flying (His goodneſs to ſhow,) 
And itopt us by crying, * Will ye alfo go?” 


5 O what ſhall] I do My Saviour to love ? 
To make us anew, Come, Lord, from above! 
The fruit of thy paſſion, Thy holineſs give! 
Give us the ſalvation Of all that believe. 


6 Come, Jeſus, and looſe the ſtammerer's tongue, 
And teach even us The ſpiritual ſong : | 
Let us without ceaſing Give thanks for thy grace, 
And glory, and bleſſing, And honour, and praiſe. 


7 Pronounce the glad word, And bid us be free : 
Ah, haſt thou not, Lord, A bleſling for me 
The peace, thou halt given, This moment impart, 
And open thy heaven, O Love, in my heart ! 


H Y MN CCXXIV., Iſington. 


1 ROTHER in Chriſt, and well-beloved, 
1 B To jeſus and his ſervants dear, 
Enter, and ſhew thyſelf approved; 
Enter, and find that God is here. 


2 *Scaped from, the world, redeemed from fin, 
By fiends purſued, by men abhorred, 
Come in, poor fugitive, come in, 


And ſhare the portion of thy Lord, 


3 Welcome from earth !—lo, the right-hand 
Of fellowſhip to thee we give! 
Wich open arms and hearts we ſtand; 
And thee in Jeſu's name receive. 


4 Say, is thy heart reſolved as ours? 
Then let it burn with ſacred love; 
Then let it taſte the heavenly powers; 
Partaker of the joys above, 
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5 Jeſu, attend, thyſelf reveal ! 
Are we not met in thy great name?” 
Thee in the midſt we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the ſpreading flame, 


6 Thou God, that anſwereſt by fire, 
The ſpirit of burning now impart, 
And let the flames of pure deſire 
Riſe from the altar of our heart. 


7 Truly our fellowſhip below 
With thee and with the Father is; 
In thee eternal life we know, R 


And heaven's unutterable bHfs. 


3 In part we only know thee here, 
But wait thy coming from above: 
And I ſhall then behold thee near, 
And I ſhall all be loſt in love. 


HT MN - CCXXV. [ Bexley. 


1 ESU, great Shepherd of the ſheep, 
To thee for help we fly: 
Iny little flock in fafety keep! 
For O the wolf is nigh! 


2 He comes, of helliſh malice full, 
To ſcatter, tear, and ſlay: 
He ſeizes every ſtraggling ſoul, 
As his own lawful prey. 


3 Us into thy protection take, 
And gather with thy arm: 
Unleſs we firſt the fold forſake, 


The wolf can never harm. 


4 We laugh to ſcorn his cruel power, 
While by our Shepherd's hide ; 
The ſheep he never can deyour, 
Unleſs he firſt divide, 


212 FOR THE SOCIETY MEETING, 


6 O do not ſuffer him to part, 
The fouls that here agree! | 1 

But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee ! | 


6 Together let us ſweetly live! 

Together let us die ' | 
And each; a ſtarry crown receive, 

And reig above the ſky, i 


H Y M N CCXXVI.* [Brockmer, 


1 CEE, Jeſu, thy diſciples ſee, 
The promiſed bleſſing give f 2 
Met in thy name, we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive. N 


2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, N 
Who in thy name are joined: 
We wait according to thy word 
Thee in the midſt to find. 


3 With us thou art aſſembled here; | 
But O thyſelf reveal! | 3 
Son of the living God, appear ! 
Let us thy preſence feel. , 


4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 
And theſe dry bones ſhall live ; 
Speak peace into our hearts, and ſay, 
„The Holy Ghoſt receive!“ 


Whom now we ſeck, O may we meet; 

Jeſus, the crucified, 4 
Shew us thy bleeding hands and feet, 

Thou, who for us haſt died. 


6 Cauſe us the record to receive! 
Speak, and the tokens ſhew, 

« Oh l bc not faithleſs, but belicve 
In me, who died for you!“ 


— — 
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I Y M N CCXXVH. [Aniſterdam. 


1 WO are better far than one 
For counſel or for fight ; 
How can one be warm alone, X 
Or {-rve his God aright? a 
Join we then our hearts and hands: 
Each to ej £m his friend; 
Run the way of his commands, 
And-keep it to the end. 


2 Wo to him, whoſe ſpirits. droop! 
To him, who falls alone! 
He has none to hit him up, 
To help his weakneſs on; 
Happier we each other keep: 
We each others burdens bear ; 
Never need our footſteps flip, 


Upheld by mutual prayer. 


3 Who of twain has made us one, 

Maintains our unity : 

Jeſus is the corner-ſtone, 
In whom we all agree: 

Scrvants of one common Lord, 
Sweetly of one heart and mind : 

Who can break a three-fold cord, 
Or part whom God hath joined ? 


O that all with us might prove 
The fellowſhip of ſaints; 
Find ſupplicd in Jeſu's love 
What every member wants! 
Graſp we our high-calling's pi ze! 
Feel our fins on earth forgiven! 
Riſe, in his whole image rule, 
And meet our head in heaven! 


— 
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For the" Society giving Thanks, þ- 
H Y MN CCXXVIIT. [Builth. . 
11 OME away to the ſkics ! 
c My loved, avid 


And rejoice in the day thou waſt born: 
On this feſtival day 


Come exulting away, 
And with ſinging to Sion return! 


| 


| 2 We have laid up our love 

And treaſure above, | 
Though our bodies continue bclow : 
| The redeemed of the Lord, 

We remember his word, 
And with ſinging to paradiſe go. 


3 With ſinging we praiſe 
The original grace, 

| By our heavenly Father beſtowed ; 
Our being receive 

From his bounty, and live 

{ To the honour and glory of God. 


| For thy glory we are, 4 
a 2— 9 Ware 

Both the nature and kingdom divine : 

| Created again, 

That our fouls may remain 

| In time aud eternity thiue. 


5 Wich thanks we approve 
The deſign of thy love, 
| Which hath joined us in Jeſus's name; 
1 So united 1n heart, 
| That we never can part, 


Till we meet at the feaſt of the Lamb. 


GIVING: THANKS, 


6 There, there at his feet, 
We ſhall fuddenly meet, | 
And be parted in body. no more 
We ſhall ſing to our lyres 
With the heavenly choirs, 
And our Saviour in glory adox , 


7 Hallelujah we ſing 
, To our Father and King, 
And his rapturous praiſes repeat: 
To the Lamb that was ſlain 
Hallelujah again, 
Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet! 


8 In aſſurance of hope 
Me to Jefus look up, | 
Till his banner unfurled in the air , 
From our graves we do ſee, 
And cry out, It is he,“ 
And fly up to acknowledge him there. 


H. Y M N ccxxix. | [Trumpe® 


Pl (> all, Whoe'er have ſet 
Your faces Sion-ward, 
In Jeſus let us meet, 
And praiſe our common Lord: 
In Jeſus let us ſtill go on, 
Till all appear before his throne, » 


2 Nearer and nearer ſtill 
We to our country come ; 
To that celeſtial hill, 
The weary pilgrim's home; 
The New Jeruſalem above, | 
The ſeat of everlaſting love. 
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3 Theranſomed ſons of God, 
All earthly things we ſcorn, 
And to our high abode 
With ſongs of praiſe return; 
From ſtrength to ſtrength we ill procecd, 
With crowns bf joy upon our head, 


4 The peace and joy of faith 
Each moment may we feel; 
Redeemed from ſin and 1 
From earth, and death, and hell, 
We to our Father's houſe repair 
To meet our elder Brother there. 


5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head, 
Our all in all is he; 
And in his ſteps Who tread, 
We ſoon his face ſhall ee; ; 
Shall ſee him with our glorious friends, 
And then in heaven our journey ends. 


H Y MN CCXXX. [ Derby, 


1 OME, let us ane 
Our journey purſue, 

With vigour ariſe, 

And preſs to our permanent hid in the {kick 
Of heavenly birth, 
Though wandring on earth, 
This is not our place, 

But ſtrangers and pilgrims ourſelves we confeſs, 


2 At Jeſus's call 
We gave up our all; 
And ſtill we forego 
For Jeſus's ſake our enjoyments below: 
No longing we find 
For the country behind; 
But onward we move, 


And till we are * a country above: Y 


CIVING THANKS. 


$ A country of joy 

Without any alloy, 
We thither repair, 

Our heart and our treaſure already are there, 
We march hand in hand 
To Immanuel's land : 
No matter what cheer 

We meet with on earth; for eternity's near! 


4 The rougher our way, 

The ſhorter our ſtay : 

The tempeſts that riſe bf 

Shall gloriouſly hurry out fouls to the ſkies ; 
The fiercer the blaſt, 
The ſooner *tis paſt : 

The troubles that come 

Shall come to our reſcue, and haſten us home, 


H Y MN CCXXXI.  [Builth, 


1 OME, let us aſcend, 
My companion and friend, 
To a taſte of the banquet above! 
If thy heart be as mine, 
If for Jeſus it pine, 
Come up into the chariot of love. 


Cs 


Who in Jeſus confide, 
| We are bold to outride 
els . The ſtorms of affliction beneath! 
With the prophet we ſoar 
To the heavenly ſhore, 
And out-fly all the arrows of death. 


3 By faith we are come 
To our permanent home: | 
By hope we the r improve: 
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By love we ſtill riſe, 
And look down on the ſkies, 
For the heaven of heaveus is love. 


4 F Who on earth can conceive, 
How happy we live 
In the palace of God, the great king ? 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our Jc{us's grace 


The whole heavenly company ſing ? 


5 What a rapturous ſong, 
When the glorified throng 
In the ſpirit of harmony join? 
Join all the glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres; 
Aud the burden is mercy divine, 


6 Hallelujah they cry 
To the king of the ſky, 
To the great everlaſting I Am: 
To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again, 
Hallelujah to God and the Lamb. 


7 The Lamb on the throne, 
Lo! he dwells with his own, 
And to rivers of pleaſure he leads ; 
With his mercy's full blaze, 
With the ſight of his face 
Our beatified ſpirit he feeds. 


8 Our forcheads proclaim 
His ineffable name: b 
Our bodies his glory diſplay: 
A day without night, 
We feaſt in his fight, 
And eternity ſeems as a day} 


* 
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er III. 
For the Society Praying. 
H Y M N , CCXXXII.  [Aldrich, 


1 OME, thou omniſcient Son of man, 
Diſplay thy fifting power: 
Come with thy winnowang ſpirit's fan, 


And thraughly purge thy floor. 


2 The chaff of fin, the accurſed thing 
Far from our ſouls be driven | 
The wheat into — garner bring, 
And lay us up for heaven. 


3 Look through us with thy eyes of flame! 
The clouds and darkneſs chaſe ; 
And tell me, what by ſin I ain, 
And what I am by grace. 


4 Whate'er offends thy glorious eyes, 
Far trom our hearts remove 
As duſt before the whirlwind flics, 
Diſperſe it by thy love. 


5 Then let us all thy fulneſs know, 
From every ſin ſet free: 
Saved, to the utmoſt ſaved below, 
And perfectly like thee: 


H Y M N CCXXXIIL [Wenvo, 


1 1 us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Of every ſinful heart: 
Whate'er of fin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart, 
T 3 
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2 When to the right or left we ſtray, 


Leave us not comfortleſs ; 
But guide our feet into the way 
Ot everlaſting peace, 


3 Help us to help each other Lord, 
Each others croſs to bear; 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 

And feel his brother's care. 


4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little flock to* improve; 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


5 Up into thee, our living head, 
Let us in all things grow, 

Till thou haſt made us free indeed, 
And ſpotleſs here below. 


6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride; 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the ſanctified. 


HY MN CCXXXIV. [Wenre, 
1 Je united by thy grace, 


And each to each endeared, 
ith confidence we ſeck thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 


2 Still let us own our common Lord, 
And bear thine eaſy yoke, 

A band of love, a threetold cord, 
Which never can be broke, 


3 Make us into one ſpirit drink: 
Baptize into thy name; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And ſweetly — the ſame. 


3 
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4 Touched-by the loaditone of thy love, 


Let all our hearts agree; 
And ever towards each other moye, 
And ever move towards thee, 


5 To thee inſeparably joined, 
Let all our ſpirits cleave; 

O may we all the loving mind 
That was in thee receive! 


6 This is the bond of perſectneſs, 
The ſpotleſs charity; 
O let us (ſtill we pray) poſſeſs 
The mind that was in thee. 


7 Grant this, and then from all below 
Inſenſibly remove: | 
Our ſouls their change ſhall ſcarcely know, 
Made perfect firſt in love: 


8 With eaſe our ſouls through death ſhall glide 
Into their paradiſe, 
And thence on wings of angels ride 
Triumphant through the ſkies, 


9 Yet when the fulleſt joy is given, 
The {ame delight we prove, 
In earth, in paradi ſe, in heaven 


Our all in all is love. 


H Y MN CCXXXV. [Hamilton's, 


John xiv. 16, 17. 


1 F 2 of our dying Lord, 
Remember us for good, 
O fulfil his faichful word, 
And hear his ſpeaking blood: 
1 3 
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Give us that, for which he prays; 
Father, glorify thy Son! 
Shew his truth, and power, and grace, 
| And ſend the promiſe down. 


2 True and faithful Witneſs, thou, s 

O Chriſt, the Spirit give: 

Haſt thou not received him now, 
That we might now receive? 

Art thou not our living head ? 
Life to all thy limbs impart; 

Shed thy love, thy ſpirit ſhed 
In every waiting heart. 


3 Holy Ghoſt, the Comforter, 
The gilt of Jeſus, come : 
Glows our heart to find thee near, 
And ſwells to make thee room; 
Preſent with us thee we feel, 
Come, O come, and in us be; 
With us, in us, live and dwell 
To all eternity. 


HT MN CCXXXVI. [Hotham. 


2 OD of love, that heareſt the prayer, 
Kindly for thy people care; 
Who on thee alone depend : 
Love us, fave us to the end! 


2 Save us in the proſperous hour 
From the flattering tempter's power; 
From his unſuſpected wiles, 
From the world's pernicious ſmiles, 


3 Cut off our dependance vain 

On the help of feeble man; 

\ Every arm of fleh remove! 
Stay us on thy only lave4 
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4 Men of worldly, low deſign, 
Let not theſe thy people join, 
Poiſon our ſimplicity, 

Drag us from our truſt in thee, 


5 Save us from the great and wiſe, 
Till they fink in their own eyes, 
Tamely to thy yoke ſubmit, 

Lay their honour at thy feet. 


6 Never let the world break in, 
Fix a mighty gulph between; 
Keep us little and unknown, 
Prized and loved by God alone, 


Let us {till to thee look up, 
Thee, thy Iſrael's ſtrength and hope; 
Nothing know or ſeek beſide 
Jeſus, and him crucified. 


8 Far above all earthly things, 
Look we down on earthly kings, 
Taſte our glorious hberty ; 

Find our happy all in thee! 


HT MN CCXXXVII [Hocham, 
3 ESU, Lord, we look to thee, 


Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of peace; 
Bid our jars for ever ceaſe. 


2 By thy reconciling love 
Every ſtumbling- block remove: 
Each to each unite, endear: 
Come, and ſpread thy banner here! 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind; | 
Lowly, meek in thought and word, 
Altogether Ike our Lord, 


# 
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T. ct us each for other care, 

| Each the others burden bear; 
To thy church the pattern give; 
Shew, how true believers hve. 


Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love expreſs, 
All the heights of holineſs ! 


6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above: 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Shew how true believers die. 


H Y M N CCXXXVIII. Cardiff. 


% HOU God of truth and love, 
We ſeek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice to? approve, 
Thy providence obey, 
Enter into thy wiſe deſign, 
And ſweetly loſe our will in thine, 


e Why haſt thou caſt our lot 
In the ſame age and place? 
And why together brought 
To ſee each others face; 
To join with ſofteſt ſympathy, 
A mix our friendly ſouls in thee ? 


Didſt thou not make us one, 
- That all might one remain, 
Together travel on, 

And bear each others pain, 
Till all thy utmoſt goodneſs prove, 
And rife renewed in pertect love 


6 ( 
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4 Surely thou didſt unite 
Our kindred ſpirits here, 
That all hereafter might 
Before thy throne appear; 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy glorious love proclaim, 


5 rigs us ever bear . 
The bleſſed end in view, 
And join with mutual care 
To fight our paſſage through: 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the ſtarry cron. 


6 O may the Spirit ſeal 
Our ſouls unto that day! 
With all thy fulneſs fill, 
And then tranſport away! 
Away to our eternal reſt, 


Away to our Redeemer's breaſt ! 


H Y M N CCXXXIX, [Aſcenſiows 


1 HRIST, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Perfecting the ſaints below, - 
Hear us, who thy nature ſhaze, 
Who thy myſtic body are. 


2 Join us, in one ſpirit join, 
Let us ſtill receive of thine : 
Still for more on thee we call, 


Thee, who filleſt all in all! 


3 Cloſer knit to thee our Head: 
Nouriſh us, O Chriſt, and feed 
Let us daily growth receive, 

More and more in Jeſus live. 


4 * 
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4 Jeſus, we thy members are! 
Cheriſh us with kindeſt care; 
Of thy fleſh and of thy bone; 
Love, for ever love thy own! 


5 Move, and actuate, and guide: 
Divers gifts to each divide : 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfil : 


6 Never from our office move; 
Needful to the others prove: 
Uſe the grace on each beſtowed, 
* Tempered by the art of God, 


7 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touched with ſofteſt ſympathy : 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its ſhare. 


8 Wounded by the grief of one, 
Nou let all the members groan ; 
.Henoured, if one member is, 


All partake the common bliſs. 


9 Many ate we now and one, 

We who Jeſus have put on : 
There is neither bond nor free, 
Male nor female, Lord, in thee! 


10 Love, like Death hath all deſtroyed, 
Rendered all diſtinctious void; 
Names, and ſets, and parties fall: 
Thou, O Chriſt, art all in all! 
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HY M N CCXL, [LoveFeaſt, 


The Lovz-FzaAsr, 
Part the Firft. 


2 OME, and let us {w join 
Chriſt to praiſe in Net 

Give we all with one accord 
Glory to our common Lord 
Hands, and hearts, and voices raiſe z 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above, 
Celebrate the feaſt of love. 


2 Strive we, in affection ftrive 2 
Let the purer flame revive; _ 
Such as in the martyrs glowed, 
Dying champions for their God: 
We like them may live, and love: 
Called we are their joys to prove; 
Saved with them from future wrath ; 
Partners of like precious faith, 


3 Sing we then in Jeſu's name, 
Now as yeſterday the ſame : 
One 1n every time and place, 
Full for all of truth aud grace: 
We for Chriſt our Maſter ſtand, 
Lights in a benighted land: 
We our dying Lord confeſs: 
We are Jeſu's witneſſes. 


4 Witneſſes that Chriſt hath died 
We with him are crucihed : 
Chriſt hath burſt the bands of death; 
We his quickning Spirit breathe ; / 
Chrilt is now gone up on high; 
Thither all our-wiſhes fly: 
Sits at God's right-hand above: 
There with him we reigu in love. 
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H V MN CCXLI, ” [Foundery. 


b 


Part the Second. 


1 OME, ou high and lofty Lord! 


Lowly, meek, incarnate Word ; 
Humbly ſtoop to earth again : 
Come, and viſit abje&t man 

Jeſu, deareexpetted- gueſt, 

Thou art bidden to the feaſt : 

For thyſelf our hearts prepare! 
Come, and fit, and banquet there. 


2 Jeſu, we the promiſe claim : 

We are met in thy great name; 

In the midit do thou appear, 
Manifeſt thy prefence here! 
Sanctify us, Lord, and blels ! 
Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace: 
Thou thyſelf within us move: 
Make our feaſt a feaſt of love. 


os 9 Let the fruits of graceabound ; 


Let in us thy bowels found : 
Faith, and love, and joy increaſe, 
Temperance, and gentleneſs : 
Plant in us thy humble mind, 
Patient, pitiful, and kind: 

Meek and lowly'let us be, 

Full of goodneſs, full of thee; 


4 Make us all in thee complete! 
Make us all for glory meet; 
Meet to appear before thy fight, 
Partners with the faints in light: 
Call, O call us each'by name 
To the marriage of the Lamb : 
Let us lean upon thy breaft ! 
Love be there our endleſs feaſt ! 


- 
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2 The few that truly call thee Lord, 


3 O let them all thy mind expreſs, 


3 
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H Y M N CCXLII. F[ Invitation. 


ESUS, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Great builder of thy church below, 
It new thy Spirit moves my breaſt, 
Hear, and fulfil thine own requeſt. 


And wait thy ſanctifying word, : 
And thee their utmoſt Saviour own, 
Unite, and perfe& them in one. 


Stand forth thy choſen witneſſes : 
Thy power unto ſalvation ſhow, 


And per ſect holineſs below. 


In them let all mankind behold 
How Chriſtians lived in days of old; 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 
A. proverb of reproach—aad love. 


O might my lot be caſt with theſe, 
The leaſt of jeſu's witneſſes ! 

O that my Lord would count me meet 
To waſh his dear diſciples feet 


This only thing do I require; 
Thou know'ſt tis all my heart's defire ; 
Freely what I receive to give, 


The ſervant of thy church to live. 


After my lowly Lord to go, 

And wait upon thy ſaints below, 

Enjoy the grace to angels given, 

And {erve the royal heirs of heaven, 
1 
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Lord, if I now'thy drawings feel, 
And aſk according to thy will; 
Confirm the prayer, the ſeal impart, 
And ſpeak the anſwer to my heart. 


Tell me, or thou ſhalt never go, 
Thy prayer is heard; it ſhall be ſo,” 
The word hath paſſed thy lips, and I 
Shall with thy people live and die. 


_—_ "TR — . — 


H Y MN CCXLIII. [Muſician's. 
| 1 Err the Lord conduct the plan, 
| f 


The beſt-concerted ſchemes are vain, 
And never can ſucceed ; 
We ſpend our wretched ſtrength for nought 2 
But if our works in thee are wrought, 


They ſhall be bleſt indeed, 


2 Lord, if thou did® thyſelf inſpire 

Our ſouls with this intenſe defire 

Thy goodneſs to proclaim 

Thy glory if we now intend, 

O let our deed begin and end 
Complete in Jelu's name! 


3 In Jeſu's name behold we meet, 
Far from an evil world retreat, 
And all its frantic ways ; 

One only thing reſolved to know, 
And ſquare our uſeful lives below 
By reaſon and by grace, 


- 


4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwell, 
Not in the dark, monaſtic cell, 

By vows and grates confined ; 
Freely to all ourſelves we give, 
Conſtrained by Jeſu's love to live 
The ſervants of mankind. 
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5 Now, Jeſu, now thy love impart 
To govern each devoted heart, 

And fit us for thy will! | 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, 
Build up thy riſing church, aud place 

The city on the hill. 


6 O let our faith and love abound ! 
O let our lives to all around 
With pureſt luſtre ſhine ! 
That all around our works may ſee, 
And give the glory, Lord, to thee, 
The heavenly light divine! 


H Y MN CCXLIV. [Mitchell. 


1 OE, let us uſe the grac* divine, 
And all with one accord 
In a perpetual covenant Join 


Ourſclves to Chrilt the Lord: 


2 Give up ourſelves through Jeſu's powes 
His name to glonty, 
And promiſe in this ſacred hour 
For God to live and die. 


3 The covenant, we this moment make, 
Be ever kept in mind: 
We will no more our God forſake, 
Or caſt his words behind, 


4 We never will throw off his fear, 
Who hears our ſolemn vow ; 
And it thou art well phaſed to hear, 
Come down, and meet us now ! 
5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Let all our hearts receive! 
Preſent with the celeſtial hoſt, 
The peaceful anſwer give? 
U 2 
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6 To each the covenant-blood apply, 
Which takes our fins away; 
And regiſter our names on high, 
Rad heep us to that day? 'F 


nr 


For the Society, Parting. 
HY M N CCXLV. St Paul's, 


N LEST te the dear, uniting love, 
That will not let us part | 
Our bodies may far off remove; 
We ti] are one in heart. 


2 Joined in one ſpirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go! 
And ſtill in Jeſu's footſteps tread, 
And ſhew his praiſe below. 


3 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beſide, 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem 
But Je ſus crucifed ! 


4 Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave 
To his beloved embrace; 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 
And grace to anſwer grace. 


5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The ſame in mind and heart, 
Nor joy, nor g11ef, nor time, nor 
Nor life, nor death can part. 


6 But let us haſten to the day, 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore : 
When death ſha]l all be done away, 


Aud bodies part do more! 


as 
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1 TESUS, accept the praiſe, 
That to thy name belongs! 
Matter of all our praiſe, 
Subject of all our ſongs : 
Through thee we now together came, 
And part exulting in thy name. 


2 In fleſh we part awhile, 
But ſtill in ſpirit joined, 
To' embrace the happy toil, 
Thou haſt to each aſſigued: 
And, while we do thy bleſſed will, 
We bear our heaven about us ſtill. 


3 O let us thus go on 
In all thy pleaſant ways, 
And, armed with patience run, 
With joy the appointed race! 
Keep us and every ſeeking ſoul, 
1111 all attain the heavenly goal. 


4 There we ſhall meet again, 
When all our to1ls are o'er, 
And death, and grief, and pain, 
And parting are no more: 
We ſhall with all our brethren riſe, 
And graſp thee iu the flaming ſkies, 


5 O happy, happy day, 
That calls thy exiles home! 
The heavens ſhall paſs away; 
The earth receive its doom: 
Earth we ſhall view and heaven deſtroyed, 
And ſhout above the fery void! | | 
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6 Theſe eyes ſhall ſee them fall, TRE 
Mountains, and ſtats, and ſkies 1+ 1 © 

Theſe eyes ſhall fee them all vor BA 
Out of their athes riſe! © vo l 

Theſe lips his praiſes ſhall rehearſe, 

Whoſe nod reitores the univerſe! 1J - 


According to his word, 
His oath to ſinners given, 
We look to fee reſtored 
The ruined earth and heaven 
In a new world his truth to proves 


A world of righteouſneſs ang love. 


; Then let us wait the ſound, | 
That ſhall our ſouls relcaſe, N 
And labour to be found 
Of him in ſpotleſs peace; 
In perfect holineſs renewed, 
Adorned with Chriſt, and meet for God} i 
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1 OD of all conſolation, take ? 2 
The glory of thy grace! 
Thy gifts to thee we render back 
In ceaſcleſs ſangs of praiſe. 


2 Through thee we now together came M 
In 5 heart: wal 
We met, O Jeſus, in thy name, 
And in thy name we part. 


3 We part in bedy, not in ming; 
+ ww minds congaye one; 
ad, each to cach in leſus j 
We hand in hand Z, * 
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4 Subſiſts as iu us all one ſoul 3 
No power can make us twain ; 
And mountains riſe, aud oceans roll, 
To ſever us, in vain. 


Oy Preſen we till in ſpirit are, 

And intimatcly nigh, I 

While on the wings of faith and prayey 
We each to other fly, 


6 In Jeſus Chriſt together we 
In heayenly places fit ; 
Clothed with the ſun, we ſmile to ſee © 
The moan beneath our feet. 


7 Our life is hid with Chriſt in God: 1 
Our life ſhall ſoon appear, 
And ſhed his glory all abroad 
On all his members here. 


8 The heavenly treaſure now we have 
In a vile houſe of clay; 
But he ſhall to the utmoſt ſave, 
And keep it to that day. 


Our ſouls are in his mighty hand, 
And he ſhall erp them fill ; 
And you and I ſhall furely ſtand 
With him on Sion's hill! 1 


10 Him eye to eye we there ſhall ſee; 
Our face like his ſhall ſhine ; 
O what a glorious company, 


When ſaints and angels join! 


11 Owhataj meeting there! 
In — 2 arrayed, I 
Palms in our hands we all ſhall bear, 
And crowns upon our head. 
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12 Then Jet us lawfully contend, 
And fight our pallage through; 
Bear in our faithful minds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 


13 Then let us haſten to the day, 
When all ſhall be brought home ! 
Come, O Redeemer, come away! 
O Jeſus, quickly come! 
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1 . let our bodies part, 


To different climes repair! 
Inſeparably joined in heart 
The friends of Jeſus are! 


2 Jeſus the corner-ſtone 
Did firſt our hearts unite! 
And ſtill he keeps our ſpirits one, 
Who walk with him in white. 


3 O let us ſtill proceed 
In Jeſu's work below; 
And, following our triumphant Head, 
To farther conqueſts go. 


4 The vineyard of their Lord 
Before his labourers hes ; 
And lo! we ſee the vaſt reward, 
Which waits us in the ſkies! 


5 O let our heart and mind 
Continually aſcend, 

That haven of repoſe to find, 
Where all our labours end! 
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6 Where all our toils are o'er, 


Our ſutfering and our un ! 
Who meet ou that eternal ſhore 
Shall never part again. 


7 O happy, happy place, 
When ſaints and angels meet! 
There we ſhall fee cach others face, 
And all our brethren greet. 


8 The church of the firft-born 
We ſhall with them be bleſt, 
And, crowned with endleſs joy, return 
To our eternal reſt. 


9 With joy we ſhall behold 
In yonder bleſt abode 
The patrerchy and prophets old, 
And all the ſaints of God. 


10 Abraham and Iſaac there, 
And Jacob ſhall receive 
The followers of their faith and prayer, 
Who now in bodies hve. 


11 We ſhall our time beneath, 
Live out in cheartul hope, 
And fearleſs paſs the vale of death, 
And gain the mountain-top. 


12 To gather home his own 
God ſhall his angels ſend, 
And bid our bliſs on earth begun 
In dcathlefs triumphs end. 
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1 ESU, ſoft, harmonious name, | 
Every faithful heart's defire! : 
e thy followers, O Lamb, 
All at once to thee aſpire : 
Drawn by thy uniting grace, 
After thee we ſWiftly run: 
Hand in hand we (eek thy face; 
Come, and perfect us in one 


2 Mollify our harſher will: -- 
Each to each our tempers ſuit 

By thy modulating ſkill, |, 
Heart to heart, as lute to lute: 

Sweetly on our ſpirits move] 
Gently touch the trembling ſtrings! 

Make the harmony of love, 


Muſic for the King of kings! 


g See the ſouls that hang on thee ; 
Severed though m fleſh we are, 3 

Joined in ſpirit all agree; 
All thy only love declare. 
Spread thy love to all around: 

Hark l we now our voices raiſe; 
Joyful, conſ-ntaneous ſound, 
Sweetelt ſymphony of praiſe! 


4 Jeſu's praiſe be all our ſong: i on 
While we Jeſu's praiſe repeat, ; 4 
Glide our happy houtis along, 
© Glide with down upon their feet: 
Far from ſorrow, fin, and fear, 
Till we take our ſeats above, 
Live we all as angels here, 


Only ſing, and praiſe, and love! 
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1 IFT 4 your hearts to things above, 
Ye followers of the Lamb, ; 

And join with us to praiſe his love, 

And glorify his name: 
To Jeſu's name give thanks and ſing, 

Whoſe merctes never end: 
Rejoice! rejoice ! the Lord is King! 

he King 1s now our Friend ! 


2 Wefor his ſake count all things loſs, 
On earthly good look down, 
And joyfully ſuſtain the croſs, 
Til we receive the crown : 
O let us ſtir each other up 
Our faith by works to“ approve, 
By holy, purifying hope, 
And the ſweet taſk of love! 


g Love us, though far in fleſh disjoined, 

Ye lovers of the Lamb; 

And ever bear us on your mind, $4 
Who think and ſpeak the fame ; 

You on our minds we-ever bear, 
Whoe'er to jeſus bow: 

Stretch out the arms of faith and prayer, 
And lo! we reach you now ! 


4 The. bleſſings all on you be ſhed, 
Which God in Chriſt imparts: 
We pray the ſpirit of our Head 
Into your faithful hearts: 
Mercy and peace youu portion be, 


To carnal minds unknown, 


The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of life, and the white tone, 
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6 Let all, who for the promiſe wait, 
The Holy Ghoſt receive ; 
And, raiſed to your unſinning ſtate, 
With God in Eden live: 
Live till the Lord in glory come, 
And wait his heaven to ſhare! 
He now is fitting up our home ! 
Go on! well meet you therads 
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